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PREFACE. 



The following chapters have been re-issued at the 
request of many who read them in a larger volume, 
some years ago out of print. It is my earnest 
prayer that God may continue His blessing upon 
the work in its present form, and that, to this 
end, it may have a wider circulation. 

May His name be glorified in it as in all things 
for Christ's sake ! 

St. Mabt's, Hastings, 
1885. 
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THE WOMAN OF SAMARIA. 

John iv. i-3a 

It is noon. The morning sun has risen in all its 
splendour behind the eastern hills of Judea, and 
ascended to its height ^Nature droops beneath 
its scorching rays. The traveller from his distant 
march, or the peasant from his morning toils, may 
be seen here and there reclining beneath the grate- 
ful shade of the fig-tree, or seeking some stream to 
cool his feverish thirst. We leave behind us the 
murmur and din of the busy city, and arrive at ther 
small village of Shechem, or Sychar, nearly forty 
miles distant, and descending a secluded glen out- 
side, we behold a weary Traveller reclining upon 
the stone at the well's mouth. The jaded express 
sion in His eye, the look oi Y^xv^xxort ^\A^^"«2KSis®5^. 
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on His countenance^ the dust so thick upon His 
sandals, and the heavy drops of sweat upon His 
brow, betoken a long and toilsome journey. He is 
dressed in the garb -of a Jew, and early in the day 
has left His native country, and reached this quiet 
spot. On the opposite bank we can descry a 
woman coming down the mountain-side towards the 
well, carrying a pitcher on her shoulder. She 
comes to draw water for the evening meal. She 
approaches the spring, and lays down her pitcher, 
but has scarcely done so, when she is accosted by 
the unknown One at her side, who asks for a drink 
of water. Startled at such an appeal from One, 
from all intercourse with whom she was debarred 
by the severe conventionalities of the Jewish 
religion, she gazes on Him with unfeigned surprise. 
We continue to look. The pitcher lies unfilled, 
and the two seem engaged in deep and earnest 
conversation. Time passes on, and presently she 
trips up the mountain-side with alacrity, leaving 
her waterpot unfilled, regardless alike of the well 
and the purpose for which she had come to it. 
What deep secret has been passing between them 
to produce such unexpected results? What can 
that earnest conversation have been about? Iict 
us look at the narrative and see. Let us turn aside 
and behold a wondrous sight — the Lord of life and 
gloiy communing, at Jacob's well, with a sinful 
€fu/cas^ of SamarisL, 
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"We ate told at the opening of the chapter that 
" when the Lord knew that the Pharisees had 
heard that He made and baptized more disciples 
than John, He left Judea, and departed again into 
Galilee." Driven from His home by the tormenting 
jealousy of this self-righteous, vain, and exclusive 
sect, He bent His steps towards Galilee. To that 
** land of darkness and the shadow of death/' in 
comparison with favoured Judea, the Saviour had 
often repaired when driven from " His own " who 
"received Him not," and had found repose and 
refreshment for His tried and suflfering spirit. 
The common people heard Him gladly. The fisher- 
men from their nets, and the labourers from their 
toils, clustered around His feet to hear the loving, 
gracious words that distilled from His lips. Many 
an aching bosom had found repose at His fee^ 
many a down-trodden flower had reared its head 
and revived under the bright beams of this Sun of 
righteousness. Yes, in outcast "Galilee of the 
Gentiles," the Lord of life and glory had often been 
refreshed in spirit Among the sinful and outcast, 
the heart-broken and sorrowful, the sick and the 
dying. His name was as the dew of heaven to the 
dry and thirsty land. They lingered in His foot- 
steps, they hung upon His words, they followed 
Him up the mountain-side and to the sea-shore 
in thousands, and seemed as if some ta^^tv^ ^s^^ 
riveted them to the spot, lii xol^xv-^ ^ X^sasN. xcw 
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Galilee, the testimony of the officer found a deep 
response, " Never man spake like this man." No 
wonder, then, if His voice were often heard in their 
streets, or their thresholds often visited by His 
footsteps. There He found that meat to eat which 
the world knew not of, in fulfilling His Father's 
wilL Thither He now repaired. Owing to its 
situation. He had of necessity to pass through one 
or two places on His way. One of these was the 
city of Samaria, which lay directly in His path. 
** He must needs go through Samaria." Before we 
pass on, let us pause and notice one or two 
spiritual features in this deeply interesting nar- 
rative. 

At the very opening of the chapter, we have 
brought before us the manner in which God 
generally acts in the accomplishment of His pur- 
poses. Samaria lay in the Saviour's path, and 
there appeared no other reason than a natural one 
why He should have to pass through it. But 
Nature and Providence are the media through 
which God invariably acts in grace. The " needs " 
in this case was Samaria. Spiritually it was to 
convey the message of salvation to one poor soul 
lost in ignorance and sin, and through her to 
multitudes of others. This is the manner in which 
we are to trace God's hand in all the events of life. 
The age of miracles has gone by. Nature and 
•Providence are the vehicles thtow^ '^\i\^ Qi^ 
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speaks to us. It is thus that He hallows the 
means, and proclaims Himself the God of nature, 
providence, and grace. We, in our short-sighted- 
ness, look for something more than this. Though 
"we may not expect miraculous agency, yet we often 
expect God will answer our prayers, or interfere in 
our behalf, in such a way as to make His inter- 
ference palpable to us. He may do so, but rarely. 
We should not look for it. He would have us look 
through the natural, to behold the spiritual If 
He would speak to a prophet, and through him to 
a heathen nation, it is through a worm, a fish, an 
east wind, a gourd. If He would speak to a fruit- 
less religious nation, it is through a fig-tree. The 
parables are themselves a confirmation of this. 
They are used by the Saviour as a medium for 
conveying spiritual truths. They are God speaking 
through nature to man. We can see infinite 
wisdom in all this. Our infidel notions would look 
upon this medium as beneath God. We look upon 
natural events, particularly if they are what we call 
trifling, as accidents. When will Christians be 
convinced that there is nothing trifling in any 
event that happens 1 We can conceive no other 
reason why the Saviour should, in all His addresses, 
use the parabolic mode of teaching, than to correct 
the false and unhealthy tendency of the mind to 
separate nature from God. This is what we maY 
learn from the "needs" ftia\. \ft^ I^yov Xr^ ^"^sssascx-^ 
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It was to meet this poor outcast woman at the welL 
It was to arrest her in her career of guilt and sin, 
and to make her a monument of saving mercy. It 
was to reveal her own heart to herself, and to re- 
veal Himself to her heart. It was for this He 
travelled nearly forty miles, under the scorching 
rays of an eastern sun. It was for this He flung 
Himself, weary and exhausted, at Sychar's well, 
and waited the sound of approaching footsteps. 
It may be said, " How strange, for the Son of God 
to come so far to meet one^ and one of such a 
character ! " It w strange. But this is graces and 
grace is a strange and wondrous thing. It knows 
no barriers. It sees no bounds. It brought the 
Son of God from heaven to earth to save a guilty, 
fallen world. Oh, why should it not bring Him 
from Judea to Sychar's well to save one poor out- 
cast there 1 It did this, and does more than 
this. Let us never be surprised at what grace does. 
Man would not do it^ but God is not like man. 
Man would not have the patience, but the God- 
man would, and found it meat and drink to His 
spirit 

And behold Him now at that well ! See the 
dust upon His sandals and the sweat on His brow ! 
Mark the air of languor and weariness on His 
countenance, and the jaded expression in His eye ! 
See how He flings Himself down, wearied and 
ejsbausted with his toilsome journey, at iUmoutibil 
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Oh, what a picture of our trae humanity ! What 
human susceptibilities and sympathies lay beneath 
that wearied Man! What depths of tenderness 
and feeling were shrouded in that tried and suffer- 
ing bosom! What love and grace and mercy 
blended together in that countenance marred more 
than any man's ! Oh, if I want to be assured that 
Jesus knows my frame and remembers that I am 
dust ; if I want to know that He enters into my 
deepest sorrows, and understands the weakness and 
weariness and lassitude of this frail body, I go in 
spirit to the well of Sychar, and there I behold the 
Saviour of the world overcome with fatigue, and 
reclining at its mouth, glad of rest as the humblest 
son of earthly toil, and craving a drink of water to 
assuage His thirst. .There I behold, in very truth, 
God in my nature, '^ bone of my bone and flesh of 
my flesh." There I feel indeed that " I have not 
an High-Priest who cannot be touched with the 
feeling of my infirmities, but who was in all points 
tempted like as I am, yet without sin." Hunger, 
thirst, weariness, weakness, suffering, and sorrow, 
all found their way to His heart. In every step of 
His earthly path we may read the deeply graven 
superscription of His life, " Behold the Man ! " 

Let us now glance for a moment at the woman, 
and the purpose for which she had come to the 
well. "There cometh a woman of Samaria^ to 
draw water." The eailYil^ ^^\Kt «cl^ ^^fe^ss?^ 
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expressed the thing which occupied her mind, and 
for which she lived — the present life. She thought 
of nothing higher. The present life — its duties, 
demands, and necessities — so filled her mind, that 
there was no room whatever for a thought of 
' "living water." True, indeed, these were lawfvl 
and necessary things ; but the lawful and necessary 
things of this life so filled her thoughts that there 
was no room for Christ. The Lord spoke to her of 
the "living water," the "living well," the "water 
springing up into everlasting life," the water, which 
if a man drank thereof, he should " never thirst," — 
still she understood not. She could not conceive 
what He meant. She continued to confound it 
with the well and the waterpot before her. There 
was on her mind a veil of thick darkness, so that 
she misinterpreted all He said. The present life, 
for which alone she lived, had so absorbed her 
mind and heart, that not a raj of light could enter 
as to any other. As we read our Lord's conversa- 
tion with this woman, how forcibly are we reminded 
of the apostle's words, " The natural man receiveth 
not the things of the Spirit of God, neither can he 
know them ; they are foolishness unto him." What 
a dark cloud intercepted the glorious Gospel of 
Christ from shining in her heart ? Yet hers is no 
uncommon case. It is the type of every mind in its 
natural state. With all its intelligence on other 
subjects, it exhihit& the same ignoiaii^i^ «)qw3l\. \Jcvft 
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things of the Spirit of God as she dicL The 
Divine verdict on the natural mind, in its very hest 
state, is given in few but expressive words : "Dead 
in trespasses and sins ; " " At enmity with God ; " 
" Having the understanding darkened." 

Such then was her state. And how does the 
Lord Jesus act? Could we have marvelled, if, 
wearied and exhausted with His toilsome journey. 
He had declined to enter into conversation with 
her? Should we have thought it unkind if He 
had rebuked this thoughtless intrusion on His 
weariness and fatigue, instead of at once refreshing 
His exhausted frame with a draught from the 
spring ; or if He had administered a gentle reproof 
for her ignorance and want of comprehension ? We 
should not So man would have acted. But God 
is not like man. No reproof escapes the Saviour's 
lips. No remonstrance is heard. No frown darkens 
His brow at her ignorance. How beautifully and 
accurately is His character portrayed by the inspired 
penman of Israel : " He shall feed His flock like a 
shepherd, He shall gather the lambs in His arms, 
and gently lead those that are with young." 

And what does this teach us ? Does it not show 
that sinful, blind, and ignorant as we are, we can 
never go out of season to Christ? Who needed 
repose more than He ? Who needed sympathy and 
succour more than He; driven from His native 
land by the jealousy oi lis t\i\.^Ta^ ^tA v^.otK^^^i^'^Nf^ 
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seek refuge among the rocks and mountain ravines 
of Galilee, or beneath the humble roof of some of 
the Samaritan peasantry? Yet^ behold, at this 
most unseasonable and tr3ring moment, how He 
opens His heart to her ignorance and helplessness 1 
See how gently and lovingly He leads her into the 
knowledge of Himself, never withdrawing from her 
side till she is able to rejoice in Him as her Lord 
and Saviour ; and, in the deeper joy which filled 
His heart, that one poor outcast was brought home 
to the fold ; forgetting even His own bodily neces- 
sities — the draught of cold water from the well ! 
Oh, unselfish, untiring love of Jesus 1 How unlike 
all human hearts is Thine ! 

" Who is a pardoning God like Thee, 
Or who has grace so rich and free ! " 

And as we pass by the well of Sychar, what 
a sight do we behold 1 The Saviour of the world 
is there. And what is He doing 1 He is sitting 
alone with a guilty, outcast sinner, settling the 
great question of eternity with her. He is reveal- 
ing her heart to herself, and then revealing Himself 
to her heart This is just what He does now to 
every soul whom He draws to Himself. He sits 
alone with them. He leads them into some know- 
ledge of their own hearts, and then reveals to 
them in whose presence they stand, and draws 
^Lem to ask for the "living watei" -wVdaYL ^^lcka.<L 
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prepared for them. Thus, as He led her, so does 
He lead each one now, into all truth ; never with- 
drawing Himself from them till they are enabled 
to rejoice in Christ Jesus, and have become "vessels 
of mercy " to make known the riches of His grace 
to others. 

One more feature as we pass on to the conversa- 
tion : " Jesus saith unto her. Give me to drink." 
We have in these few words sovereign grace 
beautifully brought before us. It is Christ that 
first speaks to the woman, and not the woman 
to Christ. It is God seeking man, not man seek- 
ing God. This is grace. This is the old Gospel 
story, which we have heard from the beginning. 
God came down to seek and to save lost Adam. 
Adam never sought God; nay, he ran away and 
hid himself from Him. Christ came down to seek 
and to save ruined man. Man never sought Christ ; 
nay, he cried out, " Away with Him I crucify 
Him ! " Precious truth, reader, for you and me ! 
But see how wonderfully that grace is enhanced 
in this picture at the well Not only is Jesus 
seeking the outcast, but He is willing to be a 
debtor to her in order to win her soul. Truly 
such grace is amazing I It is so unlike everything^ 
in this world, that we can hardly wonder men 
are unable to understand and receive it. The 
glorious God-man travelling nearly forty miks. 
under the scorching xaya ol «el "^^aaXfeTc^ ««xsy^ Ns^ 
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meet one poor guilty outcast, and willing to bo 
a debtor to her in order to win her soul ! How 
wonderful ! Marvel not, reader ; this is only grace. 
This is "the grace of God which bringeth salvation 
to all men." Man does not understand it, nor 
did this woman. " How is it that Thou, being a 
Jew, askest drink of me, which am a woman of 
Samaria ? for the Jews have no dealings with the 
Samaritans." She looked at the Saviour merely 
as a Jew, and marvelled at His graca How much 
more would she have marvelled had she known 
His true character! Little as she saw, however, 
she could not understand it. *' How is it?" she 
asks, and her perplexed question has been the echo 
of the natural mind ever since. " How is it ?" ia 
marked in his looks of surprise, as he hears the 
free and full Gospel proclaimed in his ears. *^ How 
is it f " he murmurs within himself as we speak of 
the inward peace and joys and hopes of the Chris- 
tian. " How is it ? " he continues to utter as the 
deep things of the Spirit of God are again and 
again explained to him. ^^ How is it? — I cannot 
imderstand it." Oh, what a riddle, what a paradox, 
what a mystery, is the spiritual life to fallen man I 

And notice here the striking contrast of the 

present dispensation with the former one, disclosed 

to us in this woman's answer. Grace was the 

bringing in of a new dispensation, as contrasted 

with the legal one. The chaiaG\.ftm\.\^ ifc^tvisa 
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of the Mosaic ritual was, that the sinner must 
meet God*s requirements. He must come up to 
God's standard. The priest was not to leave the 
holy place, and go into the defiled one, in order to 
heal the leper. No. The leper was to be hrcnight to 
the priest, and he was to look at him from a dis- 
tance. This was the characteristic feature of the 
dispensation. It was man coming up to God, 
not God coming down to man. The woman's 
answer reflected this feature of the Mosaic ritual — 
" The Jews have no dealings with the Samaritans." 
The holy could not deal with the unholy. The 
priest could not go to the leper. But now all is 
changed. The great High Priest, the Son of God, 
has left the most holy place, even heaven itself, 
and come down into this leprous world of ours, 
to seek and to save the lost one. And oh, how 
suited is this grace to sinful man ! How adapted 
to his lost and ruined state! If anything may 
be called new, this is the new thing among men. 
This is the **new song" of heaven. This shall 
fill the lips of redeemed myriads throughout the 
everlasting ages of eternity ! 

" Grace is the sweetest sonnd 
That ever reached our ears." . 

3ut mark the next point in the narrative. ''Jesus 
answered and said unto her, If thou knewest the 
fi/i of God, and who it ia tti^\. Ba\!CtL Vi^^'^^^^^^ 
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me to drink ; thou "wouldest -have asked of Him, 
and He would have given thee living water." 
The Lord here shows her her ignorance of spiritual 
things, and her fallen, lost condition : *' If thou 
knewest the gifi of God, and wTio it is." These 
are the two great things man is ignorant of. He is 
ignorant of Christ and of Christ's salvation. And 
this ignorance is an evidence of his fallen condition. 
Had the woman been in her right state, sTie would 
have asked the Lord for that water, and not the Lord 
have asked her. This is what the Lord means by 
these words. Grace, although " the sweietest sound 
that ever reached our ears," is the evidence of man's 
falL Had he not fallen, he would not have needed 
it. Had she not been a guilty, fallen creature, 
the Lord would never have had occasion to seek 
her. She would have asked Him for that living 
water. "If thou knewest, thou wouldest have 
asked." Yes, if the sinner only knew Christ, and 
what that spiritual life is, he would. He coidd 
not help asking. It is such precious knowledge; 
it reveals such a precious Saviour; it gives such 
precious peace, — ^he could not but ask for it. This 
explains the meaning of i John ii 4 ; "He that 
saith, I know Him, and keepeth not His command- 
ments, is a liar, and the truth is not in him." To 
know God, is to love Him and to follow Him. To 
Ay^auf God, is to ask for His spiritual graces and 
^'/is. We, in speaking oi cae\i o\i5ast wA cit 
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worldly things, separate knowledge from love and 
obedience. We say, " A man knows but he does 
not practise." The word of God recognises no 
such distinction. To know Christ, is to love 
Him. Knowledge and obedience are insepar- 
able ; they are cause and effect. " If thou 
knewest, thou wovldest have asked," says the 
Saviour to the woman, and thus corroborates the 
apostle's testimony. And equally certain is the 
fulfilment of the promise: "If thou knewest the 
gift of God, and who it is that saith unto thee, 
Give me to drink; thou wouldest have asked of 
Him, and He wovld have given thee living water.** 
Yes, "He would," for "He is faithful that 
promised." " He would," for He has said, " Him 
that Cometh unto me, I will in no wise cast out." 
"He would," for so He said to His backsliding 
people of old : " Jerusalem, Jerusalem, thou 
that killest the prophets, and stonest them which 
are sent unto thee, how often wotdd I have gathered 
thy children together, even as a hen gathereth her 
chickens under her wings, and ye wotdd not/" 
Yes, "He would," unconverted reader, but tJum 
wouldest not. Such is God, and such also is man. 
He has destroyed himself, he continues to destroy 
himself, ho loves to destroy himself; and God's 
voice sounds aloud in his ears, " Israel, thou 
hast destroyed thyself, but in me is th^ \s&V^ 
found." Grace follows Taim, m «^\\» ^V ^^^s^s^ 
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perversity, with the cry, " In me, in me ! *' and will 
follow him to the very end of his journey. 

"The woman saith unto him, Sir, Thou hast 
nothing to draw with, and the well is deep : from 
whence then hast Thou that living water? Art 
Thou greater than our father Jacob, which gave us 
the well, and drank thereof himself, and his chil- 
dren, and his cattle? Jesus answered and said 
unto her, Whosoever drinketh of this water shall 
thirst again." These are very solemn words. The 
Saviour doubtless referred not only to the water of 
the well but to that of which it was a symbol — 
everything earthly from which the creature is prone 
to seek satisfaction. His words have a much larger 
application and deeper signification than the water 
of the well then before Him. And oh, how true 
of everything earthly are they ! How true in the 
experience of multitudes, both of those who know 
the Lord, as well as of those who know Him not. 
Over every stream of earthly happiness we may see 
the words legibly written, '* Whosoever drinketh of 
this water shall thirst again." 

Lover of the world, shall we appeal to you for a 
proof of this? You have sought repose for your 
thirsty spirit, have sought it eagerly, have sought 
it for years. Say, what has been your experience t 
You have plunged with your whole heart into one 
stream of amusement after another — the evening's 
fascinations, the swell oi t\i^ OT«tot\o, XJtva ^\tl^ 
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mazes of the dance, the midnight revel, the delirious 
excitements of the gay and fashionable and brilliant 
world around you. Have they satisfied your thirsty 
spirit? Have they filled up the aching void in 
your soull Are you happy? Oh, that aching 
heart, that heaving bosom, that restless pillow, that 
anxious look, all too plainly reveal that happiness 
is not here ! Lover of pleasure more than lover of 
God, dost thou ask the reason ? Hear it then from 
the lips of the Saviour Himself, ** Whosoever 
drinketh of this water shall thirst again." 

Man of mind, revelling in the inielleettidl world, 
shall we next appeal to you ? You have completed 
your discovery, you have solved your problem, you 
have explored the hidden depths of some untrodden 
region of wisdom and knowledge, you have become 
a competitor for some earthly prize, and have won 
it; the laurels of victory have been placed upon 
your brow, amid the plaudits of the learned, the 
wise, the great, the noble. Say, are you satisfied ? 
Have the garlands on your brow filled up the crav- 
ings of your longing heart? Is there no want 
there? Can you say, "Now I am satisfied; let 
the wheel stop ? " Ah, no 1 We follow you into 
the privacy of your inner chamber, when the in- 
toxication of success is over, and the burning flush 
of victory has subsided, and the mind and heart 
are left alone for self-examination and reflectioru 
What means that deep-diawu a\^\ ^ V^ ^s^^2»5>5^. 

1^ 
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that restless spirit? What means that unhealthy 
excitement, that want of calmness on the brow anc 
repose in the heart, betraying what jou so vainl] 
struggle to conceal 1 Read, man of mind, '' th< 
handwriting on the wall," and its solemn interpre 
tation — "Whosoever drinketh of this water shal 
thirst again." 

Shall we look at the world on its brighter side 
Shall we look at its lawful enjoyments, its endear 
ments and friendships, its social delights and com 
forts, its mercies and blessings, in a providentia 
point of view? Say, ye who have drunk of iti 
sweetest draughts, who have culled its choices 
flowers, who have reposed in its sunniest spots, anc 
pressed fondly to your bosom the costliest blessing 
that God can bestow among His temporal gifts,— 
have they satisfied you 1 Have the gifts and bless 
ings from God's hand, and to which you hav< 
clung with such fond affection, left nothing mon 
for your heart to desire ] Have you no more thirst 
no more longings within to be met ? Ah ! the gift 
of God exclaim, "Am I in God's stead J" The^ 
Titter their voice in words that none can misundei 
stand or misinterpret: "Whosoever drinketh of thi 
water shall thirst again." 

But we turn to the religious world. We appea 

to the nominal professor of religion. You hav( 

sought rest for your troubled conscience. Yoi 

Lave been unremitting in a\\ "joMt idi^oMs datiee 
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your formal prayers, your punctilious observances, 
your ostentatious charities to the poor, and your 
regular attendance at the sanctuary, and you have 
in some measure pacified your conscience. You 
secretly congratulate yourself on your goodness and 
righteousness, and your moral superiority to the 
drunkard, the profligate, or the abandoned, that 
you see around you. You retire to your midnight 
couch. Troubled di-eams disturb your repose. 
You awake and think of the bar of God, before 
which you must shortly stand. You cast a glance 
into that awful eternity at your door. Conscience 
is troubled and uneasy. You move restlessly on 
your pillow. You strive to banish from your 
thoughts the appalling vision. What ! have all 
your religious observances and duties, your prayers 
and fastings, your earnest, hard-working efforts to 
obtain peace, your best obedience, and your con- 
scious sincerity of heart, failed to take away the 
sting from death, to smoothe your visions of a dying 
pillow, to give your spirit repose in the prospect of 
eternity ? Is there, after all, no peace, no calmness, 
no happiness, no real satisfaction within 1 Ah, no ! 
Human righteousness can offer no repose for an 
immortal spirit. Outward religion, its duties and 
observances, its forms and ceremonies, its showy 
ritual and external pageantry, are but painted 
bubbles in a dying hour. They cast no \s^\s^ V^"^ 
of glory round the dying i^\\1on?k TVvs^ w^^s^ 
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earthly streams, and broken cisterns, and withered 
gourds. Over each and all the undying memorial 
is inscribed for man to read, "Whosoever drinketh 
of this water shall thirst again." 

Alas, that dying men should pant so eagerly for 
the painted glories of this unsatisfying world ! Alas, 
that many, yea most, should drink so deeply of these 
earthly streams, when the " living water " is so full, 
80 rich, so free ! And what in a few brief years 
will it all come to ? — a deathbed without hope, an 
eternity unprepared for, a corpse, a shroud, a grave ! 
All that the world can give, apart from Christ, can 
never satisfy the soul. You may as well try, like 
the child seen by Augustine on the sea shore, to 
put the whole ocean in the little hole made in the 
sand with its tiny fingers, as try to fill up the depths 
of man's immortal being with the nonentities of 
earth. He was bom for nobler things, and nothing 
else can satisfy him. A being made by God, and in 
God's glorious image, can be satisfied with nothing 
but Goi 

Where, then, is the source from which man's 
immortal spirit can be truly met? Only in the 
Saviour's reply, ** Whosoever drinketh of the water 
that I shall give him, shall never thirst." Millions 
on millions who have never been converted to God, 
and who have never cared about conversion, have 
j'et come to indorse the words of the Saviour in 
tJiei'r dying hour, " Whosooxer toc^Outi. q1 NJcca 



THE WOMAN OF SAMARIA. 21 

water shall thirst again," They have been the 
dying wail of multitudes. They are the words of 
One who cannot lie, and who has uttered them 
with a certainty that nothing can gainsay. "Who- 
soever drinketh of this water shall thirst again;" 
and bitterly, most bitterly, has the God-forgetting 
heart felt their truth. But though this be so, 
there are multitudes, on the other hand, who can 
bear testimony to the Saviours truth: "Whoso- 
ever drinketh of the water that I shall give him, 
shall never thirst" They have experienced the 
preciousness of Christ in their own hearts. They 
have felt, when every earthly stream has dried up, 
when every earthly cistern has been broken, when 
the very light of heaven above them has become 
darkness, that they had a joy within which no man 
could take from them. They never thirsted, though 
not a stream was near. They never were in want^ 
though a wilderness was on every side of them. 
They were never overcome with drought, for the 
well of living water was within them. They were 
as a tree planted by rivers of waters. Their leaf 
did not fade. Their fruit did not wither. Joy had 
its well-spring in their hearts, and they were full 
of joy. 

But mark the significant and beautiful figure 
tinder which this "living water" is described. 
"The water that I shall give him shall be IxLlNiSBi. 
a well of water springing wp m\.o «^«^^3a&Ni«^%^^'^^ 
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A "well of water" is that which has its resources 
in itsell It is independent of outward circum- 
stances. Summer's drought cannot dry it ; winter's 
frost cannot bind ii Such is the character of the 
" living water " in the believer. Ho has joy within 
him, when outward things are sorrowful. His 
spiritual sky is bright and gladdening, when his 
temporal horizon is dark as midnight. His spiritual 
streams flow fastest and freshest when his earthly 
streams are all dried up. Dark and dreary as 
everything may be around him, he knows that his 
" house is not so with God." All things are right 
there. His treasure is in heaven, " where neither 
moth nor rust doth corrupt," and where nothing 
can touch it. Christ loves him ; and in the love of 
Christ he rejoices, because he knows that, unlike 
all human friend?, " having loved His own which 
were in the world. He loves them to the end.** 
" Who can separate him from the love of Christ t 
Shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or 
famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword ? Nay, in 
all these things he is more than conqueror through 
Him that loves him. For he is persuaded that, 
neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, 
nor powers, nor things present, nor things to come, 
nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall 
be able to separate him from the love of God which 
23 in Christ Jesus his Lord." Reader, this is the 
^^well of living water" in tti^ B0\3ii, l^v?^ ^cs^ 
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iti Do you know anything experimentally of this 
joy, this peace, this love of Christ) " springing up " 
within you? Oh, what a dreary wilderness life is 
without it ! what a vain show ! what a splendid 
nothing! Reader, are you living for this life or 
the nextl Is your treasure and your heart in 
heaven, or amid the shadowy nonentities of thi^ 
poor, dying world 1 Are you a runner in the 
heavenly race; or, dazzled by the glare of the 
world, are you in eager chase of the gilded toys it 
is holding out to its deluded myriads? In th« 
name of my heavenly Master, before whom reader 
and writer shall shortly stand, I ask, Where am 
youl 

But the resources of a well are hidden. Ita 
streams rise and flow, refresh and gladden, but no 
eye sees the spring whence they take their rise. 
All its resources are out of sight — ^hidden from the 
eye of man. So is it with the Christian. He is 
a hidden man. His "life is hid with Christ in 
God." His joys are hidden joys. His peace is a 
hidden peace. His hopes are hidden hopes. The 
world sees them not, nor understands them. They, 
are " foolishness " to it. It knows him not, be- 
cause it knew not his Saviour. He is as yet a 
hidden man. But " when Christy who is his life, 
shall appear, then shall he also appear with Him 
in glory." Till then, however, he must be aa bi& 
Master — chidden and unkuo^Tu ,kxA XXi^ ^'^ ^- 



24 THE WOMAN OF SAMARIA. 

water "springs up into everlasting life." The 
streams of spiritual life within are continually 
flowing up to their source, Christ Jesus. There is 
an unceasing stream descending from Christ into 
his soul, and returning from his soul to Christ 
This is what passes between them, unseen to 
mortal eye, and unknown to any but God Him- 
self. The well of water "springs up,** and will 
continue to spring to the end. Christ is his life, 
and his life is in Christ ; and his daily cry is, " All 
my springs are in Thee.*' 

But the woman cannot understand the Saviour, 
notwithstanding His explanation. She says, " Sir, 
give me this water, that I thirst not, neither come 
hither to draw.*' She cannot divest her mind of 
the waterpot and the well. She stumbles at every 
step, and only displays more clearly the inability 
of the natural mind to understand God. Her ' 
mind was so full of earth, and earthly things, 
represented by the waterpot and the well, that she 
could not see who it was that was speaking to her, 
nor what it was that He was pressing on her 
attention. Thus it is that the natural mind is 
blinded, and drawn off from the things of God 
by the things of time and sense. Satan uses these 
things to keep the soul from Christ Let the 
instrument be what it may, if only a waterpot^ 
providing it draws the mind away from the ap- 
prehension of spiritual things, Yds «n.^ \a %^YDkA<L 
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It may be innocent amusements, worldly gain, 
family duties, or the lawful callings of life — it 
matters not what. A waterpot will do just as 
well as a throne, if it only blind the eyes to the 
knowledge of Jesus. 

Beader, I want to ask you a solemn question as 
you read these pages. Is there nothing in your 
history that is thus keeping you from knowing 
Christ, and from giving yourself up to Him ? It 
may be harmless, or innocent, or eren praiseworthy ; 
but is it secretly operating on your heart's affec- 
tions, or unduly occupying your attention, so as to 
keep you from Him ) Is there anything this day, 
no matter what — family duties or lawful engage- 
ments — that is holding your soul back from Him 1 
Perhaps something less than even a waterpot is 
doing this. Perhaps what has hitherto been keep- 
ing you from Christ is not any particular sin, or 
any obstinate unbelief, but the undue occupation 
of the mind with some little thing, or a succession 
of them. These are the instruments Satan uses to 
accomplish his purpose. It may be safely affirmed 
that it is not sin or unbelief, but the undue occupa- 
tion of the mind with the innocent or lawful things 
of life that is keeping multitudes from giving 
themselves up to Christ. Is this keeping you 
back, reader 1 

The Lord now takes another course with th^ 
woman. He had tried to leada. \wet \iSMN. V^ ^ 
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direct appeal to her understanding, bat withontr 
effect He had pressed on her His loving invita- 
tions and explanations, but she could not receive 
thenu He now tries her conscience. "Go, call 
thy husband, and come hither/' In these few 
words He touched a chord in the sinner's heart 
which vibrated. He laid open before her the 
little world of iniquity wrapped up within. He 
revealed to her astonished view what she had so 
carefully concealed : '* He whom thou now hast is 
not thy husband." He brought the conviction of 
sin home to her own heart. He brought her to 
the consciousness of what shs was, and to the 
knowledge of what He was : " Sir, I perceive that 
Thou art a prophet." She had not yet arrived at 
the fiUl knowledge of who He was, but she had 
learned something. The light was dawning on 
her mind. It was the harbinger of the rising Sun 
of Eighteousness which should soon disperse every 
cloud and enable her to rejoice in the truth He 
had brought home to her. 

And this is the manner in which the Lord often 
acts in the conversion of the souL He first sends 
the message of the Gospel He presses its accept- 
ance on the heart. Still no effect is produced. 
He then brings home to the conscience the convic- 
tion of its own sinful state. The soul is roused as 
out of sleep. It is troubled and uneasy. For 
iLe £rst time it feels it Im^s \.o do \<\^\i God* 
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It is in His presence. The stagnant waters are 
stirred up within. Fearfulness and trembling take 
hold of the conscience. The secret feeling of 
the heart is " wretched man that I am ! " 
"God be merciful tome a sinner!" This is the 
souFs spiritual history, even before Christ, as its 
peace, has been fully revealed to it. There is yet 
to be heard within, "I that speak unto thee am 
He," leading to perfect rest and happiness, and 
enabling the soul to exclaim with joy, " Gome, see 
a man that told me all that ever I did ! " 

But mark how conscience, appalled by the 
Almighty's touch, shrinks from view. The woman 
makes no apology or explanation in answer to the 
sin brought to light by the Saviour. She seems to 
avoid entering on it. How quickly she flies off to 
another subject, without one allusion to the great 
secret made known to her by Ghrist She merely 
replies, " Sir, I perceive Thou art a prophet ; " and 
then, without one remark about the life of sin she 
was leading, she begins to speak about worship. 
Conscience was touched. Guilt was brought to 
light) and, like Adam in the garden, she runs to 
hide herself behind a religious tree— worship. Is 
it not often so 1 Does not the deceitful heart seek 
to hide itself under a covering of its own from the 
stings of a guilty conscience ? Does not man hide 
himself behind some tree, and generally €a\sa 
reliffiom one, as this vfoxasia ^\'^\ "^^ <2f«>\i. 
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righteousness, or the mercy of God comhined with 
it — here he secretly takes shelter. He can talk 
ahout worship, about the Messiah, about what He 
will do when He comes, and so pass for a religious 
person. So did this woman. So does the guilty 
conscience of man at all times. Oh ! how deceitful 
is the human heart, and how many are its subter- 
fuges, its refuges of lies ! How many are its secret 
hiding-places ! And these, in many cases, yea 
most, are reHgiovs ones. Man clothes himself with 
his religious fig-leaf apron, and behind this he be* 
lieves he can most effectually screen himself from 
God's notice. sin ! to what wilt thou not drive 
the human heart ! What refuge wilt thou not 
devise under which the guilty conscience may take 
shelter ! How fatally thou dost deceive the lost 
one and drag thy thousands to perdition ! And 
how has the religion of the fallen heart aided thee 
in thy work of delusion and self-destruction ! 

Yet the Lord breathes no word of reproach. 
Gently He follows her in all the windings 
which her darkened mind and guilty conscience 
would take. He can use even these to glorify 
Him. He can make even the wrath of man to 
praise Him. He can make the religious subter- 
fuges of the fallen heart only bring home more 
effectually His word to the conscience. What 
cannot God do ! Yes, He can come, as He did of 
old, behind the tree of the garden, and dx».^ ^Ica 
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guilty one to His presence. " Jesus saith unto her, 
Woman, believe me, the hour cometh when ye shall 
neither in this mountain, nor yet at Jerusalem, 
worship the Father. Ye worship ye know not 
what : we know what we worship : for salvation 
is of the Jews." What a solemn verdict on all 
worship that has not Christ for its object and the 
Holy Spirit for its Author : "Ye worship ye know 
not what.*' She was, in her way, a religious 
woman. She could point to the mountainnside 
on which for years her forefathers had worshipped 
God. She knew who the Messiah was, and looked 
forward to His advent. She was, in some measure, 
acquainted with His character, too, as the One who 
knew all things and who should be the great 
Enlightener of the world. She knew much about 
God, and much that was right. Doubtless, so far 
as she had been instructed, she was a strict 
observer of her religion, and a sincere worshipper 
of God, according to the light she possessed. But 
what of all this, if the Holy Spirit were not the 
Author of it? "Ye worship ye know not what** 
was the sentence passed upon it by the Lord 
Himself. Ah ! it is not enough that the heart be 
sincere. It is not sufficient that we worship God 
according to the light of our understanding. It 
avaik nothing that God Himself is the object of it, 
unless the Holy Spirit be the great mover of all 
within. With all this we ma^.\i^^t "Oaa ^ov^^ ^ 
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God proclaiming in our ears, " Ye worship ye know 
not what." Worship has its seat in the heart, and 
is the approximation of the heart to Christ It is 
prayer and praise rising like incense from the heart 
of the one in whom the Holy Spirit has taken up 
His dwelling-pLice. The Spirit prompts the prayer, 
the Spirit draws forth the ascription of praise, and 
Christ is the great object of both. It is not the 
prayer and praise of duty. The soul canned hdp 
worshipping. It loves Jesus, and prayer and praise 
are the grateful ofifering of a loving heart. There 
can consequently be no true worship where the 
heart has not been renewed, and where the love 
of Chiist is not shed abroad. It is such a dwell- 
ing the Spirit of God makes His temple, and 
from which grateful incense is ever rising to the 
throne. The sweet odours ascend more quickly 
than the volleyed lightning or the electric spark, 
and mingle with the intercession of Jesus before the 
golden altar. There they are purified from every 
stain of sin and weakness and infirmity, and 
become a sweet savour of Christ unto God. Oh 
what a comfort for the weak believer, as he thinks 
of every act of worship so mingled with sin ! How 
full of human infirmity ! How tainted with in- 
dwelling corruption ! How mingled with thoughts 
of self ! How much of the base alloy — how little 
of the fine gold ! We rise from the mercy-seat 
and depart from the sanctuary abashed, and with 
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our faces in the dust, at the retrospective glance we 
cast at our sacrifices of prayer and praise. Oh how 
much there is in them to humhle us ! Like the 
leper of old, we are ready to cry, " Unclean, un- 
clean ! " " Have mercy. Lord, on oflferings such as 
ours ! " How precious, then, to think of a Saviour's 
intercession — of an High-Priest touched with a 
feeling of our infirmities — of the hlood on the 
mercy-seat rendering all our services acceptable to 
God! This gives confidence at what otherwise 
mu^t overwhelm the saint. This gives him the 
victory over Satan, when conscience charges and 
sins rise mountains high before him. In all he 
is more than conqueror. In all he has victory — 
** victory through the blood of the Lamb," for " if 
any man sin, we have an advocate with the Father, 
Jesus Christ the righteous, and He is the propitia^ 
tion for our sins." 

But not only must the Holy Spirit be the Author 
of worship — not only must it proceed from a re- 
newed heart, constrained by the love of Christ — 
it must be "m truth" also. "God is a Spirit; 
and they that worship Him must worship Him in 
spirit and in truth,** This is solemn and instructiva 
How much is put forward as spiritual worship that 
is not so ! Who is to determine, when a man 
declares himself moved by the Spirit of God, 
whether he be so or not 1 If there be nothing to 
decide this, what a door ia o^«sva^ \^ ^\^50Q».^^5^»^s^^ 
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and fanaticism ! What a flood of evil is let loose 
upon the Church of God ! How soon the ravings 
of a disordered imagination, or tiie overwrought 
feelings of the sensitive heart, may he put forward 
as the inspiration of the Holy Spirit Thanks he 
to God, we are not left in darkness on this all- 
important point Worship must not only he in 
spirit, hut in truth also. It must he in accordance 
with the revealed *UrtUh" of God's holy Word; 
and whatsoever is not in accordance with it must 
he rejected as the offspring of the natural heart 
The Spirit and the Word ever go hand in hand. 
They must never be separated. The Word must 
sit in judgment on what is called spiritual, and 
the spiritual mind must he corrected by the Word. 
Reader, never let slip this twofold chain. JSTever 
release your hold of this glorious corrective of all 
error, this fountain of all truth — the Word of the 
Living God. **It is written" should he in the 
heart and on the lips of every Christian. " It is 
written" should decide every controversy, settle 
every doubt, and overcome every diflSculty. Now 
that Satan is so busily transforming himself into 
an angel of light, by putting forward the pious, 
the sentimental, the warm and devotional, as ac- 
ceptable to God, because the offering of a sincere 
heart, we have more need than ever to grasp " the 
sword of the Spirit " in our hands. " It is written/* 
we reply, in opposition to the s^ioua reasoning 
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and plausible argument, and false charity, and 
infidel expediency of the present day. We stand 
by God's written Word, an,d by no other will we 
judge anything in this world. It is the Judge, 
not reason ; it is the ultimate tribunal, not human 
expediency; it is the test of truth, and not the 
false charity of the Eomanist, the rationalist, or 
the temporising professor of Christianity, in these 
slippery days of the world, when men so adroitly 
suit their principles to the company they are in. 
" It is written," and we unfurl the glorious standard 
of our Lord and Master in opposition to all the 
charges of " Bibliolatry," bigotry, and hate. We 
can bear them all, for they are the brands of the 
cross of Christ. But this we say: Had God's 
written Word been the test of truth, instead of the 
false tests of expediency, charity, and sincerity, 
which the supine Christianity of modern times has 
allowed to pass unchallenged, we should by this 
time have had less rationalism in our Church, and 
fewer rents in the body of Christ. Header, if 
your feet slip off this Eock, your Christianity, your 
peace, your joys, your hopes, joMxheaveriy are dashed 
to pieces, and scattered like chaff before the wind. 
Church of the living God, sailing through a tem- 
pestuous ocean, amid rough seas and stormy skies, 
and with breakers on every side — let the temporis- 
ing expediency, and the false charity^ w2l6^ ^kss^ 
infidel tenddncj of latitudinatiaiv ^^oi^^orc^ ^Sos^sa 
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your grasp of this glorious chart, and nothing can 
save your harque from a watery grave. 

But what is worship ? Is it only to be found 
in the sanctuary, or in the closet ? Kay, the heart 
is God's temple, and the Christian may be a wor- 
shipper of God when engaged in the most active 
walks of life. There is no scene or occupation in 
which he may not erect God's temple. His duties 
and his plans, his enjoyments and social delights, 
may be all laid on the altar of sacrifice. He is not 
his own, but bought with a price. He is the Lord's 
steward. **His Lord's money" is in his handa 
His body and his spirit are the Lord's. Whatsoever 
he does he has to do it to the Lord, and not unto 
men. He is to dwdl in the Lord's house. He is 
to be a pried unto God, and the sacrifices are never 
to be out of his hands. His entire life, with all its 
engagements, its cares and events, its joys and 
sorrows, may all be the ofiering from the hands of 
the priest in the temple of the Lord. It is such 
worshippers that the Father seeketh to worship 
Him. They worship Him in spirit and in truth. 
They dwell in God's spiritual temple, even on earth. 
Everything they take in hand is laid on the altar 
to Christ. The Shekinah sheds its light on their 
path, and in its light they walk to Zion. 

But what a reproof do the Lord's words contain 

to this woman's conscience 1 She had fled behind 

the tree of 'Worship " wben con5c\eiLe^^^\.wxR.liftd^ 



THE WOMAN OF SAMARIA. 35 

but thither infinite mercy followed her. " God is 
a Spirit, and they that worship Him must worship 
Him in spirit and in truth." It contained a re- 
buke to her secret sin. It was as if the Saviour 
had said, " You speak about worship : God's wor- 
ship is spiritual. How can spiritual worship pro- 
ceed from a sensual heart? God's worship must 
be in truth. How can worship according to truth 
proceed from a heart whose indulgences and practices 
are opposed to truth 1 She was living a life of sin, 
and yet talking about worship 1 How inconsistent ! 
How fearfully deceived must such a one be ! But 
the heart will hide itself from Grod, and, because 
behind a religious tree it can most eflfectually con- 
ceal itself from man, it flies to that refuge in the 
vain hope of concealing itself from Gk)d. Still sho 
alludes not to her sin. She avoids the subject, 
and simply replies, " I know that Messias cometh, 
which is called Christ : when He is come He will 
tell us all things. 

"Jesus saith unto her, I that speak unto thee 
a;m He " (John iv.). 

These words were the rising beams of the Sun 
of righteousness shining upon the dark world 
within her. Streak after streak of mom's early 
dawn had gilded the dark horizon from the moment 
the Lord laid His hand on the conscience of the 
sinner. The Divine fiat had ^oi\a lotJCa-^ '^^js^i* 
there be li^ht : and there ^aa \\^\.? ^^ $^Taicsxx% 
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splendour burst upon her view unawares, darkening 
by its brilliance the tender vision; but the mild 
and softened rays of light, gradually introducing 
the greater glory, and causing the waking heart to 
rejoice in its bright and gladdening beams. Gently 
and tenderly He opened her heart to her view, and 
all that had been so long shut up withiif it, then 
created in that heart a desire to know Him, and 
jBnally exclaims, " I that speak unto thee am He." 
Was this the Messiah 1 Oh, how had He appeared 
to her ! She might have had some possible hope 
that He was coming, but little did she expect to 
see Him so full of humility and grace and love as 
to be a suitor for a drink of cold water. No open- 
ing heaven revealed Him. No rocking earthquake 
announced his advent at hand. No opening graves 
betokened the Almighty Deliverer approaching. 
No dazzling splendour of the Shekinah blazing 
overhead, and causing the stricken heart to tremble 
at its august and awful presence. No; but a 
weary, jaded traveller, with the drops of perspira- 
tion streaming from His brow. His robes and sandals 
betokening a toilsome journey, and a suitor for a 
drink of cold water from her hands to refresh His 
exhausted frame ! What a way to introduce Him- 
self to her! What depths of humility! What 
riches of grace ! What surprising condescension ! 
What marvellous love ! Yet this is the way in 
jvJ2Jcl2 Christ reveals Himself to an.^ sov]\\i^iQrt^\*Wt» 
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soul is drawn to Him. He convinces of sin. He 
creates the desire to know Him. He reveals Himself, 
all love and gentleness and grace. The soul is then 
drawn. It is won by the attractions of His love. 
He has wounded the soul, but only to heal it. He 
has killed the love of self and sin within it, but 
only to make it " alive unto God." And mark the 
consequence : " The woman then left her water- 
pot." This is ever the effect the Spirit of God 
produces in the soul when Christ is revealed there 
— -the entire renunciation of what before the carnal 
mind was centred in. She came for water. That 
was all she wanted then. Her mind was on the 
earthly thing. But soon she thought not of water- 
pot, of well, or of water. Something else had 
pushed them out of her view. Something else had 
risen in higher estimation. The living Water, the 
heavenly Fountain ! These were now the upper- 
most things. Christ had revealed Himself to her, 
and with Him in her thoughts and in her heart 
she turns her back on the well and hastens to 
the city. An entire revolution had taken place 
within. Everything was now in its right place. 
The heavenly uppermost, the earthly in subjection. 
Christ first, and everything in relation to Him. 
" Old things are passed away ; behold, all things are 
become new." And " out of the abundance of the 
heart the mouth speaketh." She rvvx^a. o^ V'^ "^^ 
city, and exclaims, " Come, se^ ^ Tc^axi ^"\x\^ \»^^ 
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me all things that ever I did." The old Gospel 
invitation is the first utterance of her lips, " Come." 
She is a vessel filled with the glory of Christy and 
she goes forth as a messenger of mercy to declare 
that glory to others. She invites all to come to 
the Saviour: **Come and see." It was no hearsay 
message. She had seen Christ for herself. She 
had talked with Him. She had received of His 
grace and love, and henceforth He was to be her 
Saviour and she would he His servant. 

What a change ! Could anything but grace have 
produced iti Would all the combined forces of 
outward morality, of human reasoning, of eloquent 
persuasion, have proved so powerful, so transform- 
ing, as the words, " I that speak unto thee am He " 1 
Could anything but these simple words from the 
lips of Jesus have sent her into the city with such 
speed, and with such a message? Oh, nothing, 
nothing ! One word from the lips of Jesus, what 
will it not do ! One hour's communion with God, 
what a change will it not produce 1 A poor outcast 
woman goes in her blindness and guilt and sin to 
a well and speaks with God, and returns from His 
presence into the crowded and busy city, and there, 
amidst its turmoil and tumult and din, makes her 
voice tell on numbers around, and draws them after 
her to the Saviour ! Whence such power? Whence 
sudi mighty results ? The presence of God — being 
a/one mt/i Jesus I 
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" Lord, what a change within 11s one short hour 
Spent in Thy presence will prevail to make ; 
What heavy hardens from our bosoms take ; 
What parchfed grounds refresh as with a shower ! 
We kneel, and all around us seems to lower ; 
We rise, and all — the distant and the near — 
Stand forth in sunny outline, brave and clear. 
We kneel, how weak ! We rise, how full of power f 
Why, therefore, should we do ourselves this wrong, 
Or others, that we are not always strong ; 
That we are ever overborne with care, — 
That we should ever weak or heartless be,— 
Anxious or troubled, when with us is prayer, 
And joy and strength and courage are with Thee ? " * 

This, then, is the mighty change which grace 
produces. And it is a matter entirely between the 
soul and God. None can come between. None 
can undertake it for another. And how few may 
be aware, or able to understand, what is passing 
between them. God has His own place and time 
and manner of acting with each of those whom 
He calls to Himself. Grace is bound by no rules, 
limited to no means, confined to no seasons. God 
may bring home His truth to the heart in the 
sanctuary or by the side of a welL He may arrest 
the sinner on the public road, in the midst of his 
worldly engagements, or occupied with his house- 
hold duties. He can make a waterpot or a well 
speak to the heart as powerfully as an earthquake^ 

* Trench. 
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a famine, a sermon, or a tract. Let us not marvel 
at what God can do. Let us not "wonder that 
grace should stoop to the humblest means, or 
descend to the lowest depths. The disciples mar- 
velled to see the Saviour talking with this woman. 
They thought, "The Jews have no dealings with 
the Samaritans," would operate even on the 
Saviour. Alas ! how little even they understood 
His character. How they measured His grace by 
their own narrow, stinted prejudices ! How little 
they were Aware of the great secret that was pass- 
ing between the sinner and the Saviour! How 
little they knew the joy of His heart, the delight 
of His spirit^ the meat and drink He had been par- 
taking of, during their absence in the city to buy 
meat ! How little they thought of the great change 
that had come over her in one hour's interview 
vnth their Master, at the side of this well ! Little 
does the world know what is passing between the 
heart and God. Little does it understand its deep 
joys, its sweet communion, its calm repose, its per- 
fect peace. There are secrets passing between the 
heart of God's child and Himself that none may 
know, not even the nearest and dearest on earth. 
And well, perhaps, it is that none do know. How 
many might misunderstand, or misinterpret, the 
heart's deep yearnings, the spirit's untold thoughts. 
How many would impute motives, misjudge actions, 
call la question principles, oi "wovm.^ ^iJcift ^«aa\\isN'5k 
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spirit. In the often long and toilsome passage of 
the soul from darkness to light, what tenderness 
and delicacy, what gentleness and love, what 
watchfulness and care, are needed, lest the hruised 
reed should he hroken, and the smoking flax he 
quenched. Oh ! none hut Christ can deal with the 
souL I^one hut He is so qualified. None hut He 
can understand it. l^one hut He can finish the 
work that His own grace has hegun. Blessed it is 
that we have to do only with Him, He can enter 
into our thoughts. He can understand our mean- 
ing. He can see the sincere motive, and the holy 
intention. Ho can enter into the peculiar sorrow. 
He can understand the special want. He can 
appreciate the lowly hut unsuccessful effort. He 
will not smile at His child's weakness, nor think 
lightly of his feehle service, though it he mingled 
with infirmity and weakness and sin. He will not 
weary of the heart's oft-told tale, nor he impatient 
with His erring, wandering child. Blessed he His 
holy Name for ever and ever 1 There is none like 
Him for the sinner's soul. None like Jesus! 
" Lord, to whom shall we go " hut to Thee ? To 
whom shall the helpless and outcast repair for 
refuge hut to Theel To whom shall the weary 
and heavy-laden hetake themselves to unhurden 
their sorrows and their griefs hut to Thee 1 Who 
can understand them as Thou ^nst^ Wlc^a ^^sssc 
meet them as Thou dost 1 
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Is there one whose conscience accuses him of 
a post life of forgetfulness of God, of having sofe 
His laws at defiance, ahused His hlessings and gifts, 
despised His warnings and counsels, grieved the 
Holy Spirit, crucified to himself afresh the Son of 
God and put Him to an open shame ) Backslider, 
wanderer from God, whose sins rise like mountains 
before thee, shutting out all hope and mercy, 
behold the Saviour at this well ! See Him travel- 
ling nearly forty miles under the heat of a burning 
sim to convince, pardon, and bless this sinner. He 
who entered Samaria's outcast city will enter thy 
guilty heart He who pardoned her will pardon 
thee. He who filled her soul with living water 
will fill thine also. A Saviour's voice can still 
reach you. A Saviour's blood can still wash away 
your sins. Listen to the glad sound of welcome 
from one who proved it Come, backslider, and 
see this Man Christ Jesus. Come and talk with 
Him as she did. Come and open thy heart to 
Him. Come and see how gracious Christ is. Come 
and taste of pardoning mercy, of joy unspeakable, 
of love passing knowledge. Come and drink of 
this "living water." 

Is there one whose past history is defaced with 

deep, dark blots of sin, involving, perhaps, the ruin 

of his fellow-man's happiness, with crimes of deepest 

dye, transgressions and iniquities too gross to be 

mentioned, too foul for inspec\.ion., Taa2feSsi% <s«vi« 
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science tremble, and the countenance blush — such 
crimes as none but Satan could suggest, and none 
but a Satanic spirit could accomplish? Turn, 
guilty one, to this weU of Sychar. Say not, " There 
is no hope for me." Despair not, though thy past 
life may be scarlet and crimson-dyed with sin. 
There is hope for thee — even for thee. He who 
met this guilty profligate and dragged to light her 
life of secret infamy not to upbraid or condemn, 
but to have mercy and to save, will have mercy on 
thee. Oh, come and see this Man Christ Jesus ! 
Come and bathe His feet with thy tears. Come, 
and alone with Him, smite upon thy breast and 
say, " God be merciful to me, a sinner I " He will 
not break the bruised reed nor quench the smoking 
flax. He wiU heal thy backsliding. He will love 
thee freely. Oh, come and see ! " taste and see 
that the Lord is gracious ! " 

And make haste, for time's sun is fast setting. 
See that God's offers of mercy be not spurned. 
Up ! and rouse you from your sleep of carnal in- 
difference ere it be too late ! The Saviour still 
lingers in mercy in the midst of this Samaritan 
world. Soon He may quit our shores for ever. 
Soon the glad sound of redeeming love may cease 
to be heard in your ears. A few more breathings 
of this world's atmosphere, and your sun may set 
in darkness for ever. Oh, go not dsr^^ Vi "^^ 
grave with your work undone, axA ^ovi^ ^^^^ ^^^^ 
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saved ! IFly to His arms of mercy still outstretched 
to enfold you. Your past life has gone with all ii«» 
sins to the bar of God — you cannot recall it. Your 
present may be hung with the drapery of sorrow and 
tears and bitter reproaches. But the future — that 
is yours, by the help and blessing of God. Up, and 
seize its fleeting moments ! The dark cloud may 
yet have its sunset of gold. The summer that is 
ended may yet have its redeeming tints of autumnal 
beauty, ere the long winter night of death set 
in. Awake, then, and redeem the time ! Go wash 
in a Saviour's blood ! Go, lay hold of the horns of 
the altar ! Flee quickly to the city of refuge ! 
" Look not behind thee, neither stay thou in all the 
plain. Escape to the mountain, lest thou be con- 
sumed." " He that hath an ear, let him hear what 
the Spirit saith unto the churches." " The Spirit 
and the bride say. Come. And let him that heareth 
say, Come. And let him that is athirst come. 
And whosoever will, let him take the water of life 
freely." 

Sweet was the hour, Lord, to Thee, 

At Sychar's lonely well, 
When a poor outcast heard Thee there 

Thy great salvation tell. 

Thither she came ; but oh I her heart, 

All filled with earthly care, 
Dreamed not of Thee, nor thought to find 
The Hope of Israel there. 



THE WOMAN OF SAMARIA. 45 

Lord ! 'twas Thy power unseen that drew 

The stray one to that place, 
In solitade to Icam from Thee 

The secrets of Thy grace. 

There Jacob's erring daughter found 

Those streams unknown before — 
The waterbrooks of life, that make 

The weary thirst no more. 

And, Lord, to us, as vile as she, 

Thy gracious lips have told 
That mystery of love revealed 

At Jacob's well of old. 

In spirit, Lord, we*ve sat with Thee 

Beside the springing well 
Of life and peace — and heard Thee there 

Its healing virtues telL 

Dead to the world, we dream no more 

Of sinful pleasures now ; 
Our deep. Divine, unfailing spring 

Of grace and glory, Thou 1 

No hope of rest in aught beside, 

No beauty, Lord, we see ; 
And like Samaria's daughter seek 

And find our all in Thee* 



( 46 ) 



II. 

THE SOWER AND THE SEED. 
I Mabk iv. 1-9. 

Wb are entering on the consideration of a most 
important portion of God's holy Word. It is one 
in which opposite principles are strikingly developed. 
It presents us with a picture in which the Heavenly 
Artist has brought to view all the features with an 
exactness and a finish unparalleled. God and man 
stand prominently forward in the scene, and the 
contrasting colours in which each is represented 
leave an indelible impression on the mind. It is a 
sketch so accurately and faithfully drawn that none 
but a Divine Artist could have taken it. May we 
gaze upon it without curiosity. May mind and 
heart be absorbed in its subject, and may it make 
a heavenly impression on the memory that may be 
as seed sown in good ground. 

The outer kingdom of nature is God's picture 

^JJery of the hidden kingdom of grace. The 

pictures hung on its walls are to-ualetx^^ \i^ t\va 
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Saviour to the heavenly temple. Nothing in the 
outer court is deemed too trifling or insignificant 
for the most holy place. A door, a vine-tree, a 
sheepfold, a waterpot, the leaven hid in the meal, 
the seed in the hand of the sower — all are hallowed 
by contact with a living Saviour, and made heavenly 
pictures of what "eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, neither have entered into the heart of 
man." 

The last of these is what we are now called upon 
to contemplate — the seed in the hand of a sower. 
"We are told, in the opening of the parable, that 
the Saviour "began again to teach by the sea- 
side : and there was gathered unto Him a great 
multitude, so that He entered into a ship, and sat 
in the sea; and the whole multitude was by the 
sea on the land. And He taught them many 
things by parables, and said unto them in His 
doctrine. Hearken; Behold, there went out a 
sower to sow." The Lord, in all probability, had 
at that moment before Him each of the four great 
classes of hearers in His mind. The promiscuous 
crowd at the sea-side presented a type of the 
world. The whole of mankind may be comprised 
under them, and He seems to say to them, and 
through them to us, " Hearken ! I have something 
of great importance to tell you — something that con- 
cerns each one — something on which your etft^TMbk 
destinj is suspended, and v^otttv^ oi ^ova ^^^'^$^'^ 
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attention. Hearken ! Behold, there went out a 
sower to sow." 

The three prominent features of the parable are 
the soweVy the seed, and the ground. The first of 
these — the sower — is doubtless the Lord Jesus 
Christ. He first began this great work of sowing 
the seed of eternal life. After he had ascended to 
heaven, the work was committed to the Holy Ghost 
sent down from heaven to take His place. The 
Spirit of God is now the great Sower of the 
heavenly seed. The instrumentalities He makes 
use of for this purpose are many and various. Just 
as the Son transfers from the picture gallery of 
nature to the kingdom of grace the most ordinary 
objects as representations of Himself and His grace, 
so does the Spirit make use of the same in sowing 
the seed of heaven. Ministers, evangelists, mission- 
aries, books, sermons, tracts ; the humblest and the 
weakest of every shade are enlisted in His service, 
and sent forth with their messages of salvation to a 
dying world. The seed is sown broadcast. There 
is no limitation. There is no distinction. It is 
sown on the hard and rocky heart as well as on the 
good ground, in order that all may be without 
excuse. None can say he is less privileged than 
another. None can say, " God has passed me by." 
None can exclaim, ** I am too far gone in sin ! " 
Wayside, stony ground, thorny ground, and good 
ground, all alike are the gracious subjects of its 
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blessings. The murderer in his cell, the saint in 
his closet, the Pharisee in his self-righteousness, 
the publican in his conscious guilt, the hoary- 
headed sire whose locks are white with age, and the 
young man rejoicing in his strength, the nobleman 
in his palace, and the beggar in his hovel, the 
naked savage prostrate beneath the slirine of Jugger- 
naut, or the white man glorying in his more en- 
lightened knowledge and freedom — all are the 
subjects of this seed of eternal life. Blessed be 
God, none are exempt 1 Like the light of heaven, 
it penetrates every crevice of the earth, and shines 
with equal effulgence on alL " God will have all 
men to be saved and come to the knowledge of the 
trutL" "Go ye into all the world, and preach the 
Gospel to every creature. He that believeth and is 
baptized shall be saved ; but he that believeth not 
shall be damned." 

The groimd, as we have observed, is man's heart, 
and the seed is eternal life planted therein. There 
is one important feature in the narrative, which is 
most instructive — the seed tests the character of 
the soil. It develops its nature, which, but for 
it^ would be imknown. It is not like anything 
that was in the soil before. It is quite a new and 
distinct thing. It finds nothing there that is in 
the remotest degree assimilated to it. It is not a 
principle in the soil which the Lord acts on and 
improves. It comes from heaven, and it leads to 
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heaven. No sooner is it planted in the ground 
than it begins and continues to rise, for it is of 
such an opposite nature that it cannot remain in its 
dark and grovelling element ; it has no sympathy 
"with it whatever. 

The application of all this is exceedingly simple. 
There is no good thing in man's heart, nothing 
that bears the slightest resemblance whatever to 
the Divine seed of eternal life. Nor is there any- 
thing, moreover, capable of being improved — 
nothing which if worked upon by the Lord can be 
made, in the smallest degree, to resemble the 
heavenly thing God puts into it — ^nothing what- 
ever. There may be the wayside soil, the stony- 
ground soil, or the good-ground soil ; but it is soil 
stilL ** There is no difference." There may be 
the wayside heart, trodden down by loads of sin ; 
there may be the stony-ground heart, having much 
of a good natural disposition, many excellent quali- 
ties, amiable, lovely, and of good report; there 
may be the good-ground heart, with the heavenly 
seed in it, but not of it ; nevertheless it is the heart 
still in each case — " the heart, deceitful above all 
things and desperately wicked." And the seeds 
develop, as we have remarked, the true character 
of the ground. The Gospel of eternal life draws 
out what is in the heart. It is to man's heart 
what Christ was to the world. He brought to 
light man's hidden enmity. He developed man's. 
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wretchedness and guilt and ruin. He was like 
the light of heaven shining through the crevices 
of the prisoner's cell, revealing the dungeon dark- 
ness within. So also is the Gospel seed falling 
into the ground of man's heart It brings to view 
all within it— its enmity to God, its carnal, worldly, 
sin-loving nature. It displays a chamber of imagery 
wherein are all manner of foul and hateful things. 
It reveals his moral weakness, his spiritual naked- 
ness, his utter destitution and misery. Such is the 
seed and the ground — the Gospel and man's natural 
heart. 

Let us now look at the four different classes of 
hearers. 

The first class described are those of the wayside. 
The striking feature presented in this case is that 
the seed is only on the surface. This was not the 
intention of the sower. What agriculturist intends 
his seed to remain on the surface? His great 
design is that it may sink into the ground, take 
root, and bring forth fruit. Fruit can never spring 
from seed on the surface. In order to take root at 
all, it must do so where no eye sees it. It must be 
hidden in the earth. So also with the heavenly 
seed. If it is to take root it must sink into the 
heart. It must take root where no eye sees it but 
God's. This seed, however, does not do this. It 
remains on the surface. It has fallen on the way- 
side, but not into it. There it remains for a little 
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moment, a prey to every "foa The first breaJJi of 
wind may blow it away. The first footstep passing 
over it may crush it. The fowls of the air may 
devour it. The last of these is the great foe in 
this case. They are ever on the watch for food, 
hovering in the steps of the sower as he scatters 
the seed broadcast around him. Scarcely has he 
advanced, than they are seen flocking down to 
snatch up the scattered corn-grains. Small though 
their eyes are, yet can they see the smallest 
seed at a greater distance than man or any other 
creature. These birds of the air are compared in the 
interpretation to Satan. Scarcely has the heavenly 
sower scattered the Gospel seed on the heart, than 
*^ Satan cometh immediately, and taketh away the 
word sown." He, like the figure under which he 
is described, can see a great distance, much farther 
than man can. And he is ever on the watch, 
hoveling in the steps of the Gospel sowers, and 
plucking away the seed as quickly as it is sown. 
Is it a seed from the Word of God for a moment 
arresting the attention? "It may not be tntSf' 
he suggests. Is it a seed sown in conversation? 
A friend or neighbour comes in to speak of some- 
thing altogether foreign to it, and so it is pushed 
out of view. Is it a passing thought of eternity, 
for which the soul is unprepared, that arrests it? 
" Oh, there is time enough to think of that before 
you die." Is it some sudden warning which seems 
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to haunt the soul in every step it takes, with its 
solemn echoes 1 Time or pleasure or the pressing 
round of worldly duties banish the faithful but 
unwelcome messenger from the heart, and it sinks 
into its wonted apathy. Thus does Satan watch 
the seeds as they fall from the hand of the sower, 
and pluck them away. 

But why does not the seed sink into the wayside 
ground 1 Is there any fault in that soil more than 
in others? None. The soil of each is the same. 
What, then, makes the difference between the way- 
side and the good ground? Only one thing — ^the 
plough. The good ground has been ploughed up, 
the wayside has not. Here is the great differenca 
Here is the explanation of the contrast. The Spirit 
of God ploughs up the ground of the heart before 
He casts in the seed of the kingdom. Let us not 
look for the explanation in any other quarter, for 
we shall not find it. The seed is in every case the 
same, and equally good. The ground is in every 
case the same. But in the one case the Holy 
Spirit has entered the hard, wayside heart. He 
has broken it up. He has made it soft He 
has prepared it to receive the seed, and there 
alone does the seed take root and meet the sower's 
expectations. This I believe is the great lesson 
God would teach us in this parable — the heart 
must be ploughed up by the Spirit of God, or the 
seed can never take root there. ** Ye mtist be bom 
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again," is the Saviour's emphatic declaration. The 
heart is like the wayside, incapable, from its very 
nature, of receiving the seed without the operation 
of God's Holy Spirit. The sower is not enough, the 
seed is not enough, unless He accompany the work* 
How is it, otherwise, that all who hear the Word 
are not converted 1 How is it that the seed sown 
does not take rooti We answer, because the 
plough has not been there. The Spirit of God 
has not broken the heart for sin, has not made it 
soft under a sense of its guilt and condemnation, 
has not so prepared it as to draw in with delight 
the seed that falls from the sower's hand. Marvel 
not> reader, at this. Does it disturb youl Is 
there awakened in your heart some latent rebellion 
at the thought of your inability to receive the 
Gospel 1 Then is there something of this wayside 
heart in you. Cavil not at it. Away with all 
ambiguous reasoning. Your heart must be ploughed 
up by the Spirit of God, or you never can receive 
one grain of the Gospel seed. You must be bom 
again before you can either " see " or " enter into " 
the kingdom of God. From this I cannot let you 
pass. Here God's Word holds you, and here must 
I hold you too. Your religion is nothing more 
than a gilded bauble if your heart have not 
undergone this Divine operation, this complete 
upturning and overturning of its old and carnal 
nature under the sharp edg^ oi Ciod.'^ spiritual 
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plough. Deceive not yourself with the notion 
that there is in your religion one grain of anything 
pleasing to God. Think not there is anything in 
it that will ever recommend you to God's favour. 
Dream not for a moment of its being the work of 
the Spirit, lacking this, the primary evidence of His 
work. No; your religion, with all its attractive- 
ness, with all that in it that man esteems so highly, 
and that draws forth the plaudits of the multitude, 
is tinsel and dross, a fabrication of the natural 
heart, a guilty rival to the one God has set up in 
His Word. Satan is deceiving you. Your religion 
— your religion^ I repeat it — is the great barrier 
between you and heaven, — your wayside religion, ' 
that has never yet been overturned in your heart ; 
your heart that has never yet felt God's Holy 
Word entering it like a plough, piercing it with a 
conviction of its sin and misery, and leading it to 
delight in Christ, in His Word, and in His ways. 
This, reader, stands between you and eternal life. 
This is what is deceiving you. This is hardening 
you each day in self-righteousness. This is shutting 
out every ray of spiritual light from the midnight, 
cliamber of your soul. This is the great hold that 
Satan has on you. Oh, that you could be awakened; 
that the arrow might penetrate and prostrate you, 
stricken and wounded, at the feet of Jesus ! Then 
would the seed of heaven take root, spring up, and 
bear fruit. Then would the Yie^'^erX^ ^M^'ssiS^saws^ 
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no longer come, year after year, to gaze on a IwiiTen 
fig-tree mocking His longing spirit and anxious 
labours, but would behold in you "the travail of 
His soul," and rejoice. 

One striking feature of the wayside hearer is 
recorded by St. Matthew — " When any one heareth 
the word of the kingdom, and tmderstandeth it not* 
We see here that the understanding is at fault. 
They cannot " see " the kingdom of God, much less 
** enter " therein. The plough is required to enlighten 
the understanding, as well as to save the soul. 
" The entrance of Thy word giveth light," says the 
Psalmist ; but then the veil must be removed. The 
' hearers of the Word, if they do not understand, are 
those Satan is most busy with. He is present to 
snatch from the heart the very remembrance of the 
truth, lest it should enter. 

But who are these wayside hearers f They are 
nominal professors of Christianity. They are church 
and chapel-goers. So far their religion extends. 
To be without some such religion would compromise 
them in society. It would not leave their con- 
sciences, either, quite comfortable. They put oflf 
the week's follies to go, for form's sake, or fashion's 
sake, to the house of God. They sit in their pews. 
The seed falls on the wayside hearts, but they hear 
not, or if they hear, they understand not. The 
past week's scenes crowd on the mind even while 
Jistening to the sounds of Balvalion. l\a Viwaasa 
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or pleasure, its gains or losses, its follies and sins, 
rush through the soul like a flood, and drown every 
other thought. Thus they get through their formal 
service, and have scarcely quitted the sanctuary, 
when, to judge from theijr conversation, no one 
would suppose for a moment they had heen at 
such a place. Thus Sunday after Sunday passes 
over. Thus year after year. Then death comes, 
and finds them all unprepared for eternity. There 
is not one feeling or taste of the heart for the holi- 
ness of heaven. A clergyman is sent for to pray 
with them, or to administer the Sacrament. Then 
God is sought, hut, alas ! rarely found. Religion is 
left to the sick-hed, to the writhings of pain, to the 
agonies of disease, to the wanderings of the hrain, 
to the throes of death. The curtain falls, and the 
world goes on in the same heaten path as before. 
We see tho marble monument with its It/ing epitaph, 
hut we see not the God-forgetting spirit. We see 
not the life in the books before the great white 
throne. We hear not the everlasting sentence. 
They are gone. Our next meeting-place will be the . 
bar of God. Awful thought ! But we dare not 
lift the veil. Here is the history of the wayside 
hearer. Reader, is it yours 9 

Let us turn now to the second class described by 
our Lord. " And some fell on stony ground, where 
it had not much earth : and immediately it si^toxv^ 
up, because it had no deptlo. oi ^at\)a.\ Xs^^^i^^^^-*^"^ 



58 THE SOWER AND THE SEED. 

sun was up, it was scorched ; aud because it had na 
root, it withered away." This case differs materially 
from the last. There is earth here ; earth, not like 
the former, trodden down and hard, but soft, and, 
to some extent, capable of receiving the seed. 
There seems much about it to encourage our ex- 
pectations. But then there is here, as in the last 
case, something wanting. The ground is apparently 
soft, but it has not been done by the plotigJu It is, 
perhaps, naturally so. The seed falls, and appears 
to have taken root But scarcely has the sun 
reached the meridian before it withers. All its 
fair promises have vanished. The place that knew 
it knows it no more. It has disappeared as quickly 
as it came. How is this? Beneath the fair ex- 
terior there lies concealed the stone. The ground 
was not ploughed up. The stone had not been 
broken to pieces. Hence its deceptive character 
and fruitlessness. 

How many are there in the world of this class 1 
There is much about them, like the earth, that is 
good ; much that appears to bear the stamp of 
Divine grace. We are encouraged. We see an 
amiable temper, a sweet natural disposition, a love 
of good things. This is the earih. Education has 
produced it, not the Spirit of God. Association 
with the good has left its impress on the natural 
character. There are warm feelings, easily excited 
^o tears under the sound of the Gospel. There is 
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an earnest start made on the heavenward road. 
There is a rapid and astonishing change produced 
in them. There is a glare and glitter that dazzles 
ns. We are arrested, and secretly thank God that 
another wanderer has heen gathered so quickly to 
the fold. Ah ! this is the earth. This is nature 
all the while, not the Spirit. This is the dazzling 
but evanescent meteor, not the pure and ever- 
shining star. This is " the gourd that springs up 
in a night," not " the tree planted by the rivers of 
water." This is the spurious counterfeit, not the 
genuine coin from the mint of heaven. Beneath 
the gilding so lovely and attractive there is con- 
cealed the stone. This is the true character of the 
heart, not the beautiful exterior. It is the " stony 
heart" still. It is the old heart under a new 
covering. Remove this precious rubbish and there 
you behold inscribed the old motto — enmity to 
God. This is the great hinderer of the seed. It 
was all well enough till it reached that It could 
spring up and present promises of blossom and 
fruit ; but it has not changed. Let trials come. 
Let persecution or affliction or temptation arise. 
The blade droops, the blossom falls, and the stalk 
lies upon the ground withered and lifeless. Yes, 
there are thousands of such on every side. Their 
natural character is far in advance of many who 
are truly converted. They pass for children of 
God, for there is so muda. \\V^ ^<^^ ^b^^^N^ts* Sisx^ssa., 
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But their religion, beautiful as it may be, is only 
nature. The heart has never felt the keen edge 
of the Spirit ploughing it up. They have never 
been convinced of sin. They have never been 
emptied of self-righteousness. The heart has 
never been brought to delight itself in Grod. 
Their religion lasts so long as all goes well with 
them. They can conform to the ways of God's 
people. They can meet in His house for prayer 
and praise. They can find time to engage in 
the society, the school, the bazaar. So long as for- 
tune smiles and life's sea is without a wave or 
a ripple, so long are they Christians, But let the 
night of trial come. Let the elements threaten, 
and the billows of trial or suffering for the truth's 
sake arise. Alas ! how is the beautiful vision dis- 
pelled ! The unchanged heart shows itself. Christ 
is released, and the world is grasped with tenfold 
eagerness. 

And what is another phase of the stony heart 1 
The seed falls and springs up quickly, but cannot 
take root because of the hidden stone that hinders 
it. So is it with many. The seed falls, but what 
hinders it from taking root ? Some stone of secret 
sin lodged in the heart. See that noble ship rid- 
ing on the waves. Her yards are right, her canvas 
is spread, and there is a favourable breeze. Why 
sails she not out of the harbour 1 Why heaves 
sAe so restleaslj on the wateial Down, deep 
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in the water, and concealed from every eye, is the 
anchor. This holds her fast Wliat avail favour- 
ing tides and breezes 1 Nothing whatever. Cut 
oif the anchor, and then, with God's breath help- 
ing her, she may move on. So is it with many 
a soul. There they are from year to year, and • 
never move one step heavenwards. The same in 
youth, the same in manhood, the same in hoar 
hairs. Why are they not in the race? Why 
still lagging behind in the world of sin and death 1 
Ah, down deep in the muddy streams of the deceit- 
ful heart there lies the anchor of secret sin, hold- 
ing fast the noble vessel that should be freighted 
with Grod's glory, and on its way to Canaan. 
What avail the favouring gales of God's Spirit, 
ministers and preachers at the helm, and calm seas 
of Gospel invitations and encouragements, in which 
it may be wafted to glory 1 Nothing whatever. 
There is the secret lust the heart cannot renounce, 
some grasping covetousness it cannot give up, some 
carnal affection it cannot mortify, or some in- 
veterate habit it is unwilling to overcome. These 
are the anchors holding down the vessel These 
are the stones in many a heart Man may not see 
them — they are so concealed under the plausible 
exterior, but God does. . There they are, and there 
they have been for many a year — the closed door 
to God's truth ever entering in. There ia IVa. 
stonj heart, indeed, wiftiou\i \^eBfe^ \svi5^ Sisis»fc ^sfsv 
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stones within stones, so that not a grain of seed 
can ever enter. Nothing can avail but the plough. 
The Spirit of God must enter, must upturn and 
overturn. Till then all the forces of morality, 
outward religion, or anything else you can name, 
will be powerless as the air. Talk of working on 
man's will by means of education and religion ! 
Does not man's will go with his heart ? Does it 
not move in the same stream ? Can anything on 
earth bend it but the Spirit of the living God J 
If heaven, with all its glories, were offered to 
man, providing he would only change his will 
from being a child of the devil to become a 
child of God, could he do it? He never could. 
If he could we should have no need of the Spirit, 
But 'it is not so. Blessed be God, one touch 
of the keen edge of God's Word, entering the 
heart under the Spirit's direction, can do it all. 
It can break the hard heart. It can melt the 
flinty rock. It can make the good seed take root, 
spring up, and bear fruit to the praise of His 
holy Name. 

And before we pass on to consider the third 
class, what may we learn from the ** immediate ** 
springing up of the seed? It teaches that God 
requires depth in our religion. It should grow 
where man sees it not. It should be casting its 
roots "within the veil" On what depends the 
strength, the beauty, and the fruit of the tree! 
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On its hidden roots. So with the Christian. 
What he is outwardly will depend on his hidden 
life before God. This is what we want now. The 
age we live in is a very superficial one. We live 
in a day when men can be Christians one day, and 
anything the next; when men can talk of the 
deep things of God in one breath, and the things 
of the world in the next ; when the great aim of 
the many is just to save their character — to go 
with the worldling or the infidel up to that point- 
To advance beyond would stake their Christian 
reputationy otherwise they would soon do even that* 
It is an easy, indulgent, self-loving, haK-hearted 
Christianity that surrounds us. The religion of 
the many lacks depth. It is in the head and on 
the tongue, far more than in the heart. It speaks 
too loud ; it tells too little. There is the face of 
Moses, but not the shining of God's presence in it. 
The world looks on and says nothing, but ponders 
deeply. It is keen to notice a flaw in one of 
God's people. It can see a blot there sooner than 
anywhere else. It has a place in the memory for 
thaty when memory is very bad. Oh, we want 
more depth. We want to be more in God's pre- 
sence. We want more decision for Christ. We 
want more hearty renunciation of the vile self that 
reigns within us. This is the lack of our age. 
Keader, see to it that your testimony before the 
world is clear and unequivocal See to it that you 
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are od the Lord's side. The Lord is coming, and 
will soon be here. Live as you would live if He 
were to come before nightfalL Beware, I beseech 
you, of a superficial religion, a divided heart for 
God. 

We turn now to the next class mentioned in the 
parable : *' And some fell among thorns, and the 
thorns grew up and choked it, and it yielded no 
fruit." In these parables we observe a gradually 
advancing stage. Li the first, the seed lies on the 
surface ; in the second, it has a little earth ; in 
the third, it takes root and springs up. Yet in 
none of these is the advance progressive. They 
are all from bad to worse. The evil varies, but 
that is alL The entire three develop the bad state 
of the ground — hard, stony, and thorny. The 
third class of ground received the seed, but as in 
the former case, there was something hidden that 
neutralised all the sower's efforts. There were 
old thorn - roots there. These are the natural 
fruits of the ground. The heart of man can 
bring forth fruit, even in its natural state, and 
here it is — Idioms, But it cannot produce fruit 
from the good seed. It may produce the blade, 
but not the fruit. Like the last case, it only 
mocks the toils of the sower. It raises expecta- 
tions never to be realised. 

All this is a striking picture of another class of 
mankind. There is much earth — much that is good, 
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about them. There is much more to encourage 
than in the former case, for the good seed takes 
root. They hear the Word of God. They rejoice 
in it They like faithful earnest preaching. The 
solemn concerns of eternity are no trif ing matters 
with them ; they are all-important. Their views 
of the Gospel are sound. They can speak of the 
things of God with clearness and fluency. They 
are foremost in the ranks to help on the Lord's 
work. This is very good, and goes on for some 
time. But down deep in the heart, smothered up 
from the eye of man, there are the old roots of 
the natural heart. Eeligion has lopped off thd 
thoTu-bi'ancheSf so that man can see none ; but it 
has left the roots there. These it has failed to 
extirpate. Only the plough can reach them. And 
now these begin to spring up again. Yicious pro- 
pensities, evil habits, smothered lusts — up they 
come, little by little. Religion is a most advan- 
tageous cloak for them, but there they are, and 
will shortly develop themselves. The thorn-roots 
win spring up. The seed may take root and 
spring up with them, but it will not bring forth 
fruit with them. All that has appeared in the 
heart so far is only the blade, or at most the un- 
ripe ear. Beyond this nothing appears. It lacks 
in the very thing for which the sower planted it- 
fruit In our Lord's interpretation of this parable, 
He describes one of these thorns as " the cares of 
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this world." A young family is gathering thickly 
around the hearth. They must be provided for. 
Then comes the ever-pressing anxiety about the 
means. Business undertakings involving specula- 
tions and risk are entered into. They bring a load 
of cares. Then come anxieties about our reputa- 
tion as men of business, our credit with society 
should these fail Then there are other cares of 
every name and shape. Some in our families, 
things going most unaccountably contrary. Some 
with bleeding hearts, striving to heal a divided 
household. Some with other calamities of a pecu- 
liarly trying and private nature. These are only a 
few of '*the cares of this world," which absorb 
the mind and heart, and choke the good seed. 

Another thorn that chokes the seed is " the de- 
ceitfulness of riches." By riches here we are 
not to understand money merely, but whatever 
we may abundantly possess. Business prospers. 
All our worldly affairs seem bright. There is 
much goods laid up for many years. Our in- 
fluence is extensive. Our credit is unbounded. 
Perhaps popularity is weaving garlands for the 
brow, the laurels of fame encircling our path on 
every side. Ah, these are only " the deceitfulness 
of riches." They may take wing before night-fall, 
and leave the heart stricken and wounded. They 
are but the bubble on life's uncertain sea, in which 
is reflected for a moment the fading hues of sun- 
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sot. The next ripple may dispel them. The least 
tottch of the Almighty's breath may wither them 
away. Oh how deceitful are they ! Here to-day ; 
gone to-morrow. The gourd spreading itself majesti- 
cally over the head at noon ; to-morrow withered and 
dead, with a worm revelling at its root. Oh, " the 
deceitfulness of riches i " Yet see how they deceive 
multitudes. See how the heart is wrapped up in 
them. See what a pillow it. constructs from them 
on which to repose. Alas ! the heart is full and 
soon forgets God. The good seed is choked. 

Then there are **the lusts of other things." 
<* Other things ! " What are they 1 Other things 
than Christ No matter what they may be — 
worldly, sensual, devilish, or innocent, harmless, 
lawful. Other things than Christ — these, too, 
choke the seed. Only one thing can nourish it 
and make it fruitful — that is Christ. "Other 
things'' may go so far as to make it spring up, 
but only Christ can make it bear fimit. And 
mark, it need not be "other things" that choke 
the seed. Business is right. Household duties are 
right. Due care is right. Desire to excel is right. 
It is not these that choke the seed. It is " the 
Itista of other things " — the supremacy of them in 
the heart. In the natural man these "other 
things" are always "lusts." Lusts are the thorn- 
roots of the natural heart. The plough must over- 
turn them. Only this can put the ground in its 
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right state with regard to "other things." Only 
the grace of God savingly in the heart can keep 
them in their place, and prevent their unlawful 
usurpation of its throne. Under all circumstances 
the throne is Grod's, and " other things " must be 
His subjects. Where the Spirit of God is not 
ruling within, however, and bringing all things 
into subjection to Him, there is ever this form of 
idolatry. In the hearts of many who denounce 
its outward form, there is as much of this kind of 
idolatry as in the benighted heathen or the super- 
stitious papist Man's natural heart must have 
its idols ; and if God sway not the sceptre within 
him, his idol will The "other things" will be- 
come " lusts." The world, the flesh, and the devil, 
must predominate. The heart is their domain. 
There is a wayside hardness there ; stones and 
thorny roots. No seed can ever bear fruit from 
such a soil till the plough — the Word of Grod in 
the hands of the Holy Spirit — has driven its keen 
edge through, overturned stones and roots, and 
made it soft and fruitful This is the preparation 
of the heart by God. This is what the Spirit must 
do. It is His office and work. In every case of 
true conversion He goes before the Lord to pre- 
pare His way. It is His to " break up the fallow 
ground." It is His to give " the broken and the 
contrite heart." And, again we repeat it: unless 
tMs preparatory work be done \i7 "Basx^ ^ ^<i 
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moral and religious forces in the world brought to 
bear on man's will,, will prove utterly powerless. 

Reader, whoever you are, learn one lesson from 
this parable of the seed sown in the thorny ground. 
You cannot have fruitful seed and thorns together. 
You cannot have Christ and the world together. 
If you will give your heart to riches, or to " the 
lust of other things," you must part with Christ. 
" If any man love the world, the love of the Father 
is not in him." " The friendship of the world is 
enmity with God." Do not try to serve both, but 
be honest, and give up either the one or the other. 
Do not try, as thousands do, to reach the celestial 
city with Christ in one hand and the world in the 
other, and then drop both at its gates. Thousands 
have tried it and failed. Thousands are trying it 
now, and will fail also. Thousands yet unborn 
will play the same desperate game, and have the 
same end Read God's unchanging law — "Ye 
cannot serve God and mammon." Read it and 
be wise. Read it and serve God. Read it and 
have no fellowship with a world that murdered 
the Holy One of God, and would do the same deed 
again in this enlightened age if it were in its power. 

Christian reader, beware of the influence of " the 
thorns " over your heart. Let the plough of God's 
Spirit be continually driven through to keep the 
roots from springing up. If you are "rich" in. 
temporal blessings, or have muc\i \.o ^'^ ^SJOcl'''' <2K^^^ 
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things " than Christ, or have many of the world's 
" cares " on your mind, beware, lest they choke the 
good seed. See that they interfere not with your 
communion with God. If your heart is in these 
things it cannot have unhindered fellowship with 
the Saviour. The wheels of the spiritual chariot 
will drag heavily, and in nothing will you feel it 
more than in prayer. You will soon come down 
in heart, in spirit, and in practrce, to the low level 
of the world. You will secretly feel that your 
strength has gone, and all real happiness and peace 
will quickly follow. Oh ! watch your thorny heart, 
then. "Watch and pray, lest you enter into temp- 
tation." 

Let us now notice the fourth and last class 
described by our Lord. " And other fell on good 
ground, and did yield fruit that sprang up and 
increased ; and brought forth, some thirty, and 
some sixty, and some an hundred. And He said 
unto them. He that hath ears to hear, let him 
hear." We are presented in this class with a 
striking contrast to everything that has gone before. 
It is seed that brings forth fruit. Oat of the four 
cases, only this one meets the sower's expectations. 
This proceeds from the circumstance that the 
ground is good. But if the ground signifies the 
natural heart, how can this be ? It is good, not iii 
itself, but by virtue of what has been done to it 
JFhat; is that 1 It has been plougTied up. This, 
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and this alone, makes the difference between it 
and the wayside ground ; between it and all others. 
Not the ground itself. JSTo; the wayside ground 
was quite as good as the good ground ; or, to speak 
more correctly, the good ground was quite as had 
as the wayside ground. " There is no difference." 
The heart of the holiest man on earth is as bad as 
the vilest profligate that ever stained the calendar 
of Newgate or Tyburn. The good thing in it is 
foreign to it, a new and distinct thing that comes 
down from heaven. The plough, we repeat it, has 
made the difference between the wayside ground 
and the good. The Spirit of God, who has gone 
before, and prepared the heart by ploughing it up, 
in order that it may receive the seed, has made 
the difference between the saint and the sinner. 
Nothing else. And now the Gospel seed springs 
up and brings forth fruit. This meets the Sower s 
expectations, for thus He speaks, " Herein is My 
Father glorified, that ye bear much fruit." And 
again, " Ye have not chosen Me, but I have chosen 
you, and ordained you, that ye should go and bring 
forth fruit, and that your fruit should remain." 

But it is not fruit only that He desires ; it is 
^^rnuch fruit." The character of the seed is pro- 
gressive. We are told that it not only " sprang up 
and brought forth," but it "increased." This is 
its nature when planted in a heart prepared of the 
Spirit to receive it. This \a \N\i'aX. '0£ia\^'^^ ^^'e^sjs^ 
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Grace is a ladder of many steps, and he who is a 
child of grace, and with his feet on that ladder, 
should be ever ascending. Nothing in Nature or 
Providence is 'Stationary. "Onward and upward," 
is written in living characters on the least and the 
greatest, on the tiny sapling that springs out of the 
earth, and the majestic oak waving in stately 
grandeur. All have an upward tendency. Each 
plant and herb and tree rises out of dark obscurity, 
spurns its grovelling existence, and stretches toward 
heaven in ten thousand varied forms from our 
teeming earth ; — ^some shooting upwards, attracted 
by the light of heaven, and standing, like the lord 
of the forest, in their own strength ; others creep- 
ing like the delicate ivy, by means of stones and 
weeds and rubbish, till it bathes its tendrils in the 
light of heaven, hanging in graceful festoons from, 
the church tower or the castle wall. As it is in 
nature, so in grace. Like the trees and herbage 
around, ever forcing themselves upward, so does 
the good seed in the Christianas heart rise towards 
heaven. It forces its way up from the ground, 
because it has no sjTnpathy with it. The new 
nature in tlie believer is ever rising from his heart 
because it is his enemy. It is " deceitful above all 
things, and desperately wicked." He never looks 
into it for good, for he knows it has none. He 
looks upward at Christ, not downward into his 
/fe/u-^. Just as soon could tlie eat ol ^Yi^aX. ^v^^ 
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downward as could he find good in his heart. No ; 
all good is npward, and there he looks, too. The 
light of heaven attracts him, and under its influence 
he is drawn. His new nature tends in the direction 
of home — the place from whence it came. He 
knows that thorn-roots are in his heart, hut they 
cannot spring up so as to choke the seed, for the 
plough is there — the "Word of God, under the 
direction of the Holy Spirit, to cut them down. 
He loves to have them cut down ; and he longs for 
the time when the Sower sliall come and gather 
the seed into His gamer, and when his heart shall 
have no more thorns within it. 

In our Lord's interpretation of the seed sown in 
the good ground, there are two points to which we 
must refer. He says, " These are they which are 
sown on good ground, such as hear the Word, and 
receive it." This is the character of the Christian 
— a receiver. He is not a giver, for he has nothing 
to give. God will not he a dehtor to man ; man 
must ever he a dehtor to God. In keeping with 
this he is called by St. Paul, ** A vessel of mercy." 
Beautiful and significant emblem ! A vessel can 
reeevoe all but can give nothing. So with the 
child of God; he is "a vessel" to receive "the 
Word " which the Spirit of God has inclined his 
heart to hear. He first empties the heart, and it 
then becomes the vessel. Thus pre^aied Vj VW. 
Holy Spirit, it receives the "W ot^ V\S)cv \q^ * ^^ ^^ 
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exactly the thing it was looking for. It is exactly 
the thing that suits it. It is adapted to its end — 
the bringing forth of much fruit 

The next point is one from which we may take 
encouragement. Though the Saviour speaks of 
"mwc^ fruit," yet let us not decide the word by 
our measures. The " much " to Him is " thirty " 
fold as well as a " hundred." It is not much in 
quantity or degi'ee, but in pnncijple. The patient 
endurance, the humble self-denial, the lowly but 
unsuccessful effort, the faithfulness in small matters 
-r-these are the stars in the canopy of grace, diflTer- 
ing, indeed, from the "greater light," but still 
reflecting the glory of their Maker. These are the 
"much fruit" which God looks upon with delight. 
These will call down the "Well done, good and 
faithful servant; because thou hast been faithful 
over a few things, I will make thee ruler over many 
things; enter thou into the joy of thy Lord." 
Yes, these, and not the ostentatious donation, the 
blazoned act of self-denial, the pompous display of 
charitable benevolence. Ah ! many a man has 
been applauded for his great deeds of benevolence 
and charity, when God has said, " I saw no bene- 
volence in it." The judgment of the Lord has 
reversed, and will yet publicly reverse many, if not 
most, of the judgments of this world 1 God sees 
j2ot as man sees. Blessed be His holy Name for 
SFer that it is so ! Then, obscwi^ wid lowly 
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Christian, menial in a household, servant in a shop, 
sick one shut up in a garret or hovel, he encour- 
aged, and press onward. God forgets not the 
"thirty" fold though far helow the "hundred." 
The least, here at least, is mentioned first, that 
none may he discouraged. Whether a " hundred," 
or " sixty," or " thirty," or ten — all is treasured up 
by Hinu Not one deed of lowly love is forgotten. 
Not one act of gelf-denial is unrecorded. All are 
treasured up in the hook of life, and shall be con- 
fessed, ere long, before an assembled world, at tbe 
coming of the day of God. Wherefore, my beloved 
brother or sister, "be ye steadfast, unmovable, 
always abounding in the work of the Lonl, foras- 
much as ye know that your labour is not in vain 
in the Lord." 

Before we close let us dwell for a moment on 
some prominent features in this parable, containing 
lessons of vital importance to each of us. 

The first is one to which we have alluded : the 
ground, though possessing the good seed, cannot 
bring forth fruit till it be previously ploughed ; so 
neither can the Gospel take root in the heart till 
it be previously ploughed up and prepared by the 
Spirit of God. 

Secondly, we learn the great evil of superficial 
religion. The seed, in the first two cases, was on 
the surface in reality, though not in actual appear- 
ance. That sown on t\\^ eIoti-^ ^ov^-vA ^^T^^^^Ni:^ 
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"immediately." Here was its fault-^it wanted 
" d^th," In order to have depth in our religion, 
it should not be of that immediate character. God 
teaches us here that truth is the most enduring 
and the most fruitful in the heart when it is 
gradiud. True religion was never designed, like 
Jonah's gourd, to spring up in a night, and last 
only for a night. It was not intended, like the 
meteor, to glure and dazzle in the darkness for a 
moment, and then vanish for ever. No ; but, like 
the evening star, always to be found in its place, 
irradiating its sphere with its own unsullied bright- 
ness. This is the great sin of our age — superficial 
religion ; this is its great want— depth ; to be like 
the tree which no storm can uproot because its 
strength is where no eye sees it — in its roots : to 
be deriving its strength from a hidden Christ ; to 
find its true enjoyment, its brightest prospects, its 
only life, worth calling life, within the veU. This 
is religion in its depth and strength and power. 
Header, is yours anything of this character ? 

Lastly, we have a solemn warning of the awful 
amount of profession there is in the world. Out 
of four lots of seed sown, only one bare fruit! 
Only one-fourth of that which made a profession 
y(as gathered into the gamer ! 

Header, this is solemn, and should suggest a 

quefftion to your heart — Is my religion of the right 

khidi la my aoixl safe ? The Loid'a ^^^\^ ^\^ ^ 
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little flock." ** Wide is the gate, and broad is 
the road that leadeth to destruction, and many 
there be which go in thereat. Strait is the gate 
and narrow is the way that leadeth unto life, and 
few there be that find it." Of four grounds only 
one was genuine. Of ten who went forth to meet 
the Bridegroom only five were what they appeared 
to be. It is the same now, and will be till the 
Lord comes. No improvement till then, but de- 
generacy, like the three first states of ground, from 
bad to worse, No improvement till then ; not one 
jot or tittle, at least, in a heavenward direction. 
Deceive not yourself with such an idle chimera. 
The Laodicean age is fast setting in. Wickedness 
is tenfold on the increase. Scarcely a week elapses 
that the columns of the press do not record acts of 
crime with which past history fails to furnish any 
parallel, all telling us that wickedness is advancing 
with gigantic strides. " The love of many is wax- 
ing cold. Men's hearts are failing them for fear, 
looking after those things that are coming on the 
earth." " Wars and rumours of wars " are on 
every side. " Distress of nation?, with perplexity, 
the sea and the waves roaring." Scofi'ers, haters, 
and revilers of the truth are in the very bosom of 
the Christian Church. Rationalist scoffers, under 
the impious cloak of the lawn and the suiplice. 
Worldly scoflfers, under the false guises of reli^iou. 
Scoffers at every name and ^\ia."^^ vcl *CaRk ^o«SkS?^ 
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and out of it. Reader, and especially Christian 
reader, read their interpretation. Listen to the 
sounds of the midnight alarum, as they come, peal 
after peal, from the watch-tower on the heights of 
Zion — "Behold the Bridegroom cometh; go ye 
out to meet Him." Eeader, is there oil in your 
vessell Is your lamp burning 1 See to it, for 
" the door " will soon be " shut ! " 

Be earnest, oh be earnest ! for time is on the wing, . 
We know not what another day or e*en an hour may bring; 
Seek ye the Lord before He saith the day of grace is past, 
Ye may not long be spared to seek, for life is fleeting fast 

Be earnest, oh be earnest ! lay every weight aside, 
Remember for thy childish sins a Saviour bled and died : 
Then look to Him and forward press, with patience run the 

race. 
Belying on His promised aid. His full supply of grace. 

Be earnest, oh be earnest ! for night is coming on, 

Then work, oh work ! for soon the day of mercy will be 

gone. 
Arise I no longer idle stand, the Master calleth thee. 
Prepare thyself to do His will and serve Him cheerfully. 

Be earnest, oh be earnest ! the battle must be fought 

Ere we can wear the golden crown which Jesus' love hath 

bought 
For sin and Satan loiter not : see ! thousands pass away. 
And ask thyself, ''What have I done to »ave a soul to- 



THE SOWER AND THE SEED. 79 

Be earnest, oh be earnest ! press forward to tiie prize, 
Behold the glorious dwelling-place prepared beyond the 

skies; 
There bcmf by faith thy risen Lord, hear His prevailing 

prayer. 
That thou the partner of His iooes may in His glories share. 

Be earnest, oh be earnest ! ere evening's shadows fall, 
And ye shall hear amid the gloom the Master's sudden call. 
With girded loins and burning lamp, prepare that call 

t' obey, 
And hail the welcome messenger that bids thee hence away. 

— Ellen Elizabeth. 
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III. 

THE BURDEN BEARER. 

Psalm Iv. 22. 

Thb arcana of nature presents a varied and diver- 
sified aspect. Elements the most opposite and 
conflicting intermingle sights and scenes the most 
attractive. There is the rushing torrent and the 
silent stream, the roaring waterfall and the hrook's 
gentle ripple, the tempestuous ocean and the quiet 
river, the heavy thunder-cloud hrooding over the 
horizon, hut it is skirted with the rays of the 
noonday sun, the shadow playing fitfully on the 
surface of the lake, but all around is the radiance 
of the golden sunset. 

Faithful and true picture of human life ! 

There is the merry laugh that betrays the secret 
pang it would conceal There is the smile playing 
fitfully on the countenance, while the brow is shaded 
with sorrow. There is the sparkling eye, but the tear 
droops from the eyelid. There is the light footstep 
of youth, but the heavy burden of grief within. 

Yes ; the world is a vale of tears. Its highways 
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are thronged with pilgrims bearing their heavy 
burdens — ^burdens which no eye can see and no 
human heart can fully comprehend, and borne by 
thousands with faint and weary footsteps. If we 
could only draw aside the artificial curtain that 
society throws around its inner life, what a picture 
would be disclosed ! How many moistened eyes 
where we thought all was bright and fair 1 How 
many bleeding hearts where we thought peace 
reigned within ! How many sins and sorrows, how 
much weeping and wailing and agony would that 
new and undisclosed kingdom bring to light I Oh, 
that a weary, broken-hearted world knew the 
Divine panacea for its many maladies ! Then 
would its desert blossom as the rose. Then would 
its wilderness and solitary place be glad, and rejoice 
even in the midst of sorrow. 

The passage we have selected for consideration 
supplies this Divine panacea. It is the utterance 
of one who knew what sorrow and suffering were ; 
who had waded some of the deepest waters of afflic- 
tion, and who could therefore speak from experience 
when he said, " Cast thy burden upon the Lord, 
and He shall sustain thee." Let us notice a few 
of the leading features in it, and endeavour to 
derive the consolation which it affords, that so we 
may be able to appropriate it with the same con- 
fidence of faith. The two prominent features of 
the passage are — 

F 
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First, the burden Bearer I 

Secondly, the burdens and their purposes. . 

It is not every one that we can make the deposi- 
tary of our heart and its sorrows. In this world 
of ours, where self is the ruling motive of most, 
all the elements that constitute true sympathy are . 
rarely found concentrated in one individual. The 
essential one is doubtless affection. But there is 
much more required than even affection, precious 
as it is, to unlock the treasuries of the heart. The 
key has many wards, and love is one, but only 
one. Love is frequently unwise. Nay, has it not 
been said with much truth that the deepest affec- 
tion is generally the most impolitic? It needs 
more than this to solve the heart's deep problems, 
and to bind up its wounds and bruisea Experi- 
ence must come in, together with a well-directed 
judgment. Affection without these will accom- 
plish little, but with these it may do much. 
These, however, are only a few of the elements 
of which it is made up. In the machine which 
supports the superincumbent weight, there are 
many small joints and wheels and bands, each of 
which is adapted to some great end, and contri- 
butes to the perfection of the instrument. So it is 
in all true sympathy. What discernment, discri- 
mination, and cautious approaches are necessary; 
how are manner, looks, and tones of voice called 
into requisition to draw out the burdened heart, 
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made doubly sensitive by the keen edge of sorrow 
and affliction ! 

Now the passage implies that the Lord is just the 
One we need. What experience did He not leani 
by the things which He suffered ! With hunger 
and thirst, weariness and faintness, temptation and 
trial, tears and sorrow, suffering and agony, He was 
familiar. Tliere was not a stage in man's dark 
history He did not pass through. Never has there 
lived or breathed a child of Adam whose experience 
did not meet its full climax in Him. As human 
nature had its perfection in His person, so had 
human sympathy in His heart What love, 
tenderness, and sympatliy as a Brother ! What 
wisdom, experience, and judgment as a Man ! He 
has bound Himself to us in the natural bonds 
which unite us to each other. He pledges His 
sympathy in all our burdens, whether of body or 
Boul — ^in poverty and straits, in weariness and 
fasting, in fear and anxiety, in temptation and 
desertion, for He passed through them all, and has 
become the " Brother bom for adversity," " the 
Captain of our salvation made perfect through 
sufferings." 

And, Christian reader, have not some of us 
already known Him thus ? What has Christ not 
been to us, from childhood to the present hour! 
What has He not been to us in our days of sinful 
blindness, and in our days of still more sinful con- 
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tempt ! In our sinning and repenting, our return- 
ing and relapsing, loving ua still ! Following us 
in all our wanderings, and loving us in all our 
falls, with a love undeserved yet never cooled, 
slighted yet never turned away ! What has He 
not heen to tis in the time of sickness, and what 
have we not been to Him in the time of health ! 
Has not His countenance shone upon us in the 
darkness of sorrow and bereavement, and has not 
our face been turned from Him when the light 
came back to our homes again ! Has He not 
bound up our broken hearts, consoled the mourner, 
upheld the sinking, visited the path of the lonely, 
the hiding-place of sorrow, the pains of sickness, 
and the pallet of the dying 1 Have not some of 
us so known this precious Saviour already in our 
homes and hearts 1 Well might the psalmist ex- 
claim with holy confidence, as he took a retrospec- 
tive glance at the Lord's dealings with his own 
soul, **Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and He 
shall sustain thee." 

But let us glance at some of life's many burdena 
We must not forget that what is a burden to one 
may not be to another. One may smile at that which 
is pressing another down with a load which he 
feels to be intolerable ; while he, on the other hand, 
may regard the other's as equally trifling. **Th^ 
heart knoweth its own bitterness, and a stranger 
intermeddleth not with his joy." Forgetfulness 
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of this takes away from sympathy all its point, 
and renders it unavailing. He who can smile at 
another's trouhle, because it has no magnitude in 
his eyes, is unfit to administer the Divine cordial 
of sympathy, lacking this, one of its first elements. 
The Word of God supplies us with one of the 
first principles of true sympathy : " Be of the same 
mind one toward another. Rejoice with them 
that do rejoice, and weep with them that weep." 
Thus the heart is draion, and in the drawing of the 
heart the great difficulty is overcome. The good 
Samaritan has then, with experience and judgment, 
only to pour in the oil and wine, and relieve the 
sufierer. With such sympathy at hand to bless, 
the most afflicted among us have often felt that 
more than half the burden has been removed. It 
is thus we show our true character as ministering 
angels, brothers and sisters of Him who wept at 
the grave of Bethany, and who " left us an ex- 
ample that we should follow His steps." 

The command to "Cast thy burden upon the 
Lord" implies that we are not able to bear the 
burdens of life ourselves. And does not daily 
experience confirm this 1 Does it not give proof 
that the number is not small of those who faint 
and sink into despair under the ills mortality is 
heir tol Life is too rough and temptation too 
strong for them. They are carried away by the 
inducements to vice which they cannot resist, or 
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sink under the pressure of troubles they are too 
feeble to bear. See that poor wretch with the 
brand of misery deeply graven on his brow I See 
how stealthily he winds his way in the twilight 
to yonder craggy rock ! He looks round with an 
anxious gaze, his lip tremulous with emotion. 
Tlie splash in the stream beneath gives warning of 
the terrible deed, and that another soul has gone to 
the bar of its Maker ! Why is this ? He cannot 
bear the burden that is pressing upon him. It 
crushes him beneath its weight. Life has become 
intolerable, and he rushes into the arms of death to 
allay the stings of conscience, or to drown the 
deeper sorrows of his souL Alas ! the daily 
columns of the press furnish us with innumerable 
instances of this kind, all confirming the sad truth 
that man is too feeble, too helpless, too frail a 
creature, to bear up, in his own strength, against 
the billows of life's stormy sea. He needs an arm 
stronger than his fellowman's to lean upon. He 
needs one to bear the burdens of life for him ; and 
if he find not such a one, he may be carried down 
its stream and become a prey to the many dangers 
that lie so thickly around him. 

Some are burdened with a weight of bodily 
afflictions. Perhaps the weary sufferer has borne 
them for many a year. Confined to the solitary 
chamber, morning, noon, and night, till the eye has 
become familiar with every crack and beam ; toa 
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weary to pray or even to think ; unable to rise, and 
yet tortured with rest. Intolerable weariness has 
worn away the freshness and elasticity of the 
spirit^ and made the sufferer s couch indeed '^ the 
bed of languishing." Death, to such a one, would 
often be a welcome messenger, life's weary days 
and hours drag on so heavily. Yet to such does 
the message come, " Cast thy burden upon the 
Lord, and He shall sustain thee." Afflictions 
spring not from the dust. They are the messages 
from a Father's hand, and their design is to make us 
more familiar with Him who alone can help the 
weary and heavy laden. God draws His people 
into such peculiarly trying circumstances as to 
make us weary of everything but Himself — weary 
of $in, weary of the world, weary of ourselves, our 
earthly affections, our rebellious wills, and our 
stubborn hearts. He sends us ^^ thorns in the 
flesh " — for such these afflictions are — to draw the 
heart and spirit unreservedly to Him. Sometimes 
nothing else but these sharp and long-continued 
afflictions will wean us. There is within our hearts 
such an inveterate cleaving to something, it matters 
not what, below God. Driven like a bird from 
branch to branch, and from tree to tree, still our 
idol-loving hearts gravitate. Then God plants a 
thorn in the foot so that we cannot light anywhere, 
and our only solace is in stretching the wing 
heavenward. Thus we come to learn the precious- 
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ness of leaning upon our heavenly Father. "Wer 
wonder that He should have been the last resource 
instead of the first. We marvel at the love so 
determined to make us happy, "where alone we can 
ever be happy — in the Lord. What persevering 
grace, • what continued forbearance, what intense 
love, to follow us so far and so long, in spite of 
ourselves I These are ** the peaceable fruits of 
righteousness, to them that are exercised thereby." 
When the Spirit of God leads us to this, how 
precious is all trial ! Who shall be able to tell its 
blessed results to the soul in eternity ! Oh, it is 
only in heaven we shall be able to see the depths 
of love that have been underneath the sharpest 
strokes of God's hand ! Our " new song " will 
derive its truest and sweetest measure from the 
afflictions that have been so bitter on earth. 

Reader, are ycni one of the Lord's afflicted ones 1 
To you is this precious message sent from the 
Saviour: "Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and 
He shall sustain thee." And if your spirit is over- 
whelmed within you, let your prayer be, "Lead 
me to the rock that is higher than I." He may 
not remove the thorn that pierces you, but He will 
give strength and grace to bear it. He will give 
you "songs in the night." He will whisper, "Fear 
thou not, for I am with thee ; be not dismayed, 
for I am thy God." Your heart shall rejoice even 
ia the midst of sorrow, and you ^\i?kX\. \ife «asjJ^<A 
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to say with the psalmist, '* It is good for me that 
I have been afflicted." Prove this faithful Saviour, 
and you will find His promise true: "Cast thy 
burden upon the Lord, and He shall sustain thee." 
To some, sin is the great burden. It is not 
any of the sorrows of daily life, but the con- 
viction of an awakened conscience. The sins 
of the past roll before the soul in a terrific flood. 
They seem to assume an awful shape. The . 
iron enters the very depths of the heart. The 
prospect of standing before an offended God is 
dreadful. They feel that they dare not lift up 
their eyes to heaven. They can but smite upon 
the breasty with their faces in the dust. Thus they 
go mourning day by day, for there is no comforting 
assurance of sin put away and peace with God. It 
was not always so. There was a time when 
nothing of this was felt, but now sin has revived, 
and they are miserable. Once they were willing 
slaves to its power. They felt no sting. They 
dreaded no future. All was indifference. But 
now everything is changed. Sin and shame ; sorrow 
for the past and dread of the future ; the law of 
God broken, His grace despised, His mercies 
rejected ; constant anxiety, sleepless nights ; the 
past, the present, and the future, all adding to the 
burden, make it too heavy to bear. They may seem 
cheerful, but the heart is in agony. The world is 
a wilderness, and they feel wte\.cYi^ C>V^ ^V^ ^ 
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burden is this ! Who can give rest to the troubled 
spirit bowed down under a weight of sin ? Teachers 
may give knowledge, and physicians may give 
health, but rest to a heart broken for sin, none can 
give but He who came to unbind the heavy burden 
and to set the prisoner free. Poor, weary sinner, 
listen to His voice bidding you leave your burden 
at the cross : ** Come tlnto me, all ye that labour 
and are heavy laden, and I will refresh you.*' He 
will give you a sense of His pardoning love, and 
that will refresh you. He will make you feel that 
your burden was laid on Him, and that will refresh 
you. He will give you the comforting assuranee 
that you are accepted in the Beloved, aUd that will 
refresh you. " Cast thy burden upon the Lord, 
and He shall su^tam thee.** Look at Jesus 
wounded aaid bleeding on Calvary, and see all thy 
sin laid on Him. Gk) not mourning in sorrow, but 
believe and rejoice. Behold Him, fully meeting 
God's infinite justice, satisfying God's righteous 
demands, and accomplishing all that His righteous 
law required. Behold Him, and dry thy tears. 
"He who knew no sin was made sin for theey 
that thou mightest be made the righteousness of 
God in Him." Here is repose for thy troubled 
heart. Here is peace for thy guilty conscience. 
Cease thy strivings, thy vain endeavours to earn 
peace. Open thy eyes and behold it thine, — • 
thine the purchase of a SaVioui^a \>\oq^ *j \,VdTva 
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the gift of His own free, unmerited grace ; thine 
just as thou art, in thy guilty, hell - deserving 
condition ; thine without any admixture of prayers 
or tears or repentance to appropriate it; thine 
now — thine freely — thine altogether. " Cast thy 
burden, then, on thy crucified and risen Lord, and 
He shall sustain thee." Carry no longer that 
unbelieving guilty load, but open thine eyes and 
see it nailed to the cross of Christ. Hear the voice 
of God crying to thee from Calvary's sacred 
summit, **I have blotted out as a cloud thy trans- 
gressions, and as a thick cloud thy sins. Thy sins 
and thine iniquities will I remember no more." 

To others, severe losses with all their sad conse^ 
quences are the burden. To feel the pressure of 
earthly losses ; to descend from a position of plenty 
to stcaitness ; to feel the pinchings of poverty, the 
loss of social positioDy and many oi the comforts of 
life ; to look round on things dear and familiar, and 
miss this and that and the other ; to see fond faces 
one after another removed, and those that smiled 
while prosperity lasted now regarding us with 
averted eye, — is surely a severe trial. Yet these are 
the burdens of many of God's people. The world 
sees them not. They are shut up in the bosom that 
carries them. Occasionally we see the eye reddened 
with tears, or hear the deep-drawn sigh, but that is 
all. The exterior may betoken nothing out of course^ 
hut shut up in the heart ttieie \a ^ ^^vy^*^ ^V \stRr^5^^ 
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and grief that dften threatens to hurst its frail 
tenement. The present — discomforts, tears, and 
sorrows; the future— God only knows. They 
could once have said, "My hams are filled with 
plenty," hut now they are empty and desolate. 
They are ready to exclaim with one of old, " He 
hath stripped me of my glory, and taken my crown 
from my head ; He hath fenced up my way that I 
cannot pasa" Yet let such a one (if he he a reader 
of these pages) not think that these are not the 
Lord's ordering. There is no accident in any of 
them. They are not mistakes in the Lord^s deal- 
ings. He has them all in His hand, and not one. 
has overtaken you without His knowledge and 
permission. No douht it may seem otherwise to 
us. No douht a full cup, a smiling home, many 
friends, and the horizon over our heads hright and 
gladdening, may he delightful and desirahle ; hut the 
Lord sees they are not always good for us. Many a 
soul is brought to heaven at no other price than the 
sacrifice of them alL Many a poor votary of the 
world would be left to die in his sins, but for these 
heavy strokes from the hand of God. Many a 
heart now full of peace and happiness would, but 
for such rough dealing, have been full, and for- 
gotten God. Murmur not, then, if God sees fit to 
give you a rejoicing heart along with an empty 
purse. There is a day coming when the rich ones 
of the world will enyj your plain, lai^ axAV^XBD^Aj^ 
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home. There is a day at hand when Lazarus shall 
rest from his toils and sorrows and pinching poverty 
in a bosom where every want will be for ever met, 
and when the " sumptuous farers " would willingly 
exchange places with him. No ! tried and desolate 
one, the Lord has not forgotten you. Your wants, 
whatever they are, shall all be supplied, for " your 
heavenly Father knoweth that you have need of 
these things." You may have a rougher passage 
to Canaan than others, but none shall have a safer 
one. "Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and He 
shall sustain thee." Flowers may fade and their 
beauty perish, leaves may wither and turn to 
corruption and decay, and a wintry sky wrap your 
fairest prospects in gloom ; but there is One whose 
Word never was forfeited yet, and never will be, 
and who has said, "When thou passest through 
the waters, I will be with thee ; through the rivers, 
they shall not overflow thee; through the fire, 
the flame shall not kindle upon thee." You may 
have to feel " the waters," but you shall also feel 
that Christ is near you. "The rivers" may' rise to 
the neck, but no higher. You may feel the 
heat of "the fire," but no more — not a hair 
of your head shall be singed. Then yield not to 
gloomy forebodings. Check each rising unbelief 
and trust Him. You have One that loves you at 
your, side — what can harm you % Tou have Ouq 
who loved you and set Hia a^«X \r^\i ^<3^ ^sx^^^^^^ 
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will not cease to love you now that you are in want. 
He loved you when you were a poor, lost creature, 
and will He not love you now tliat you are His 
beloved child? Think of what you might have 
been, if God had not in mercy dashed that full cup 
to (he ground, or sent a worm to the root of that 
beautiful gourd, or sent desolation to that smiling 
home, or emptied that vacant chair at your side. 
Think what you might have been, but for His 
rough dealing. Oh ! praise the Lord that you are 
not as others around you. You may yet have to 
pass through many trials, but He will draw closer 
as the night grows darker. He will not let one 
un-needed thunder-cloud burst over your head. 
You shall find the promise true : " He giveth power 
to the faint, and to them that have no might He 
increaseth strength.'' It is in such seasons that 
your faith is called into exercise. It is at such 
times, when outward things look darkest, that the 
peace of God is often fullest in the souL The 
Lord gives His people " songs in the night." They 
rejoice in the midst of sorrow. While the thorn is 
piercing, their song is the sweetest, their joy is the 
fullest. So, reader, let it be with you. If trials 
press sorely, try to praise Him, If discomforta 
thicken around you, still strive to praise Him. If 
the cloud, no bigger than a man's hand, grows 
Jailer and darker, still continue to praise Him. If 
wants press sorely on every side, (iacn'^ iVvfeva. to 
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your Heavenly Father, and yet mingle your prayers 
with praises. " The Lord will command His loving- 
kindness in the daytime, and in the night season 
His song shall be with you." " Wliy art thou cast 
down, my soul, and why art thou disquieted 
within me 1 Hope thou in God : for thou shalt yet 
praise Him, who is the health of thy countenance 
and thy God." ** Cast thy burden upon the Lord, 
and He shall sustain thee." 

Others are bearing another hurden, pethaps the 
heaviest of all — bereaveTnent Yes, bereavement is 
the sharpest arrow from the quiver of God. To 
love tenderly and deeply, and then to part; to 
meet together for the last time on earth ; to look 
on that countenance once so bright, now wasted 
with disease and sinking in death ; to catch the last 
faint smile; to press the clammy lips to ours for 
the last time; to stand by the cold side of some 
dear and beloved one, and yet hear no sound and 
receive no greeting ; to carry to the tomb the 
heart's fondest treasure, and return to a desolate 
home with a blank in the soul that shall never be 
filled till the morning of resurrection, — oh, this is 
the bitterness of sorrow! But for thee, desolate 
one, there is sympathy in Jesua He who wept at 
the grave of Bethany has entered before thee thy 
home of sorrow. He has plucked thy fairest flower, 
and transplanted it to a brighter, happier, holier 
sphere, in order to draw \*\vy sfi-^eXAOwa ^^'st '^5^ 
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" Sorrow not as others which have no hope," but 
carry thy bleeding heart to the Lord. The sym- 
pathy of friends can avail thee little now. Oh ! 
repair to Him who has ever proved " a covert from 
the heat^ and a hiding-place from the storm." He 
will fill the aching void within thee. He will bind 
up thy broken heart. He will be more than father, 
mother, brother, or sister. Remember His precious 
Word, " When my father and mother (the dearest 
on earth) forsake me, then the Lord will gather 
me ; " yea, " as a hen gathereth her chickens under 
her wings ; " yea, as the shepherd " gathereth the 
lambs in his arms," so will the Lord gather thee. 
Would you have that dear one back again ] Would 
you have him lay aside that crown and glory, and 
mingle again with the sorrows and sins of life) 
Would you change that glistening raiment, those 
robes of purest white, for the shrouds of earth 1 
Would you hush that new song, and fill the soul 
again with sighs and wailings] Would you dim 
that radiant countenance with the tears of a dying 
world ] " Oh no," you say, " I would not." Then, 
bereaved one, murmur not at the Lord's dealings. 
If that beloved one be now in glory, if he be now 
among the white-robed multitude, his last sigh 
heaved, his last tear wept, and for ever beyond the 
yeach of a. sorrowing and sinning world, would you 
upbraid tlfe Lord for it ? Nature's fondness would 
arrest tho chariot and stay the unwelcome messenger. 
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But when tlie crushing weight of sorrow has 
yielded, and restored to the mind its wonted reflec- 
tion, think of the joy the unfettered spirit has 
entered into, and say, would it not be the climax 
of selfishness to wish him once more among earth's 
cares and tribulation ? Be it yours to turn this sad 
bereavement into prayer. Oh ! lay your burden at 
the Saviour's feet. Let it be the means, as it surely 
will if you use it aright, of conveying a rich spiri- 
tual blessing to your soul. Let it make you more 
familiar with your precious Saviour, and the heaven 
that contains your precious treasure, and to which 
you are each day drawing nearer. Let there be no 
fretful repining, no hard thoughts of your Lord's 
dealings, no guilty distance from the throne of 
grace. Remember your Lord has done it. Remem- 
ber what He said of old, when death had laid his 
hand on a beloved and only brother, the last 
earthly stay of human tenderness and affection : 
" I am glad for your sakes that I was not there. 
This sickness is not unto death, but for the glory 
of God, that the Son of God might be glorified 
thereby." Yes, this "untoward calamity" is for 
your sake, impossible as it may seem. It is for 
your sake — to draw you nearer to God, to make 
a Saviour more precious, and to weaken the ties 
that bind you to a dying world. It is " that the 
Son of God may be glorified " in your quiet resig- 
nation, your increased faith, your heavenliness of 

G 
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spirit) and your manifestations of the mind of 
Christ to "them that are without." Go, beloved, 
to the mercy-seat. There learn to know more of 
Him who has your treasure in His bosom. Open 
to Him in childlike confidence those heart-sorrows 
with which no earthly friend can sympathise. He 
will bend a gracious ear. He will give you ** songs 
in the night.'* He will bear your heavy burden. 
And when you have crossed life's narrow sea and 
mingled with the loved ones gone before, you will 
thank Him for each trial that made Christ more 
precious to your soul and weakened each tie pf 
earth. Your song will be, "He hath done all 
things weU." " Had that dear Saviour not taken 
my treasure on hefore, I might never have followed 
it. That brought me here. It is to that I owe, in 
His hands, this crown and glory, this golden harp, 
and this * new song.' That was the first blow that 
severed me from the prison of sin, the first golden 
rivet that bound my soul to heaven. Now I see it 
all. Father, I bless Thee for Thy chastening rod. 
1 praise Thee for that bitter cup. To Thy name be 
all the glory through countless ages." Go, desolate 
one, and '* cast thy burden upon the Lord." Prove 
His faithfulness to sustain Thee. Fear not. " The 
Lord is thy keeper. The Lord is thy shade on thy 
right hand. The Lord will preserve thy going out 
and thy commg in. He will not suflfer thy foot to 
be moved. He that keepetti tti^^ '^VIA. TxaV^bunber 



THE BURDEN BEARER. 99 

nor sleep." Only " cast thy burden upon the Lord, 
and He shall sustain thee." 

It would be impossible to name the burdens 
under which others are labouring. They are so 
many, so various, so peculiar, so private, that they 
could not well be imagined, much less enumerated. 
They are as diversified as the complexion of the 
countenance. To some the cares and anxieties, 
the frettings and uneasiness of each hour, are 
the burden. Others labour under a constitutionally 
nervous temperament. They are terrified at their 
own shadow. They start and tremble at the flut- 
tering of a leaf. Their infirmities are a constant 
weariness to their spirits. Imagination conjures 
up evils which have no existence, and never may 
have. Nervous, sensitive, excitable, every sound 
acts as a knell to the poor, weak heart. These 
have a perpetual burden to bear. Others are 
struggling morning, noon, and night, almost in 
despair, to heal a divided household. Others 
have continually before them the dread of coming 
evil; all spiritual hope is obscured by some 
mental disease, and this produced by some physical 
irritation. Others, with pinching poverty at the 
door, are toiling in the sweat of their brow to sustain 
a young family, and are often at their wits' end to 
know where to get the next meal. Others, of the 
weaker sex — mothers, widows, orphans — ^efec^^s»% 
with deJicate health, oversttam^^ east^^ss*^^^^^^^ 
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difficulties apparently insurmountable, to eke out a 
scanty living, and obtain a shelter from the pitiless 
storms and tempests of winter. How many a child 
of God is struggling with pressing domestic claims, 
and with but slender means to meet them ! Who 
can tell the mind's troubled thoughts, its anxious 
feelings, and painful forebodings ! Oh, the burdens 
that press upon multitudes, wearing out the elasti- 
city of the spirit, whitening the locks with care, 
and making the frail body stoop with premature 
age ! Ko eye sees them, no heart sympathises, no 
hand is extended to succour. They are known only 
to Him, ''to whom the secrets of all hearts are 
open, and from whom nothing is hid." Yet to each 
and all does the message come, "Cast thy burden 
upon the Lord, and He shall sustain thee." The 
voice of the great Burden-Bearer sounds in our ears, 
in loving and inviting accents, "Cast your care 
upon me; I care for you." Are you in want of 
many of the necessaries and comforts of life ? 
"Your heavenly Father knoweth that you have 
need of these things." Are you anxious about many 
things, not knowing well what to do ? " Seek ye 
first the kingdom of God, and all these things shall 
be added unto you." Is the way dark before you, 
are you brought to a standstill, and is perplexity 
weaving its network round your feetl "Who is 
among you that walketh in darkness . and hath no 
light 1 Let him trust in the name of the Lord, 
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and stay upon his God." " I will lead the Blind 
by a way they know not; I will lead them in 
paths that they have not known. I will make 
darkness light before them, and crooked things 
straight. These things will I do unto them, and 
not forsake them." Are you suffering from the 
unkindness of the world 1 Have fond smiles and 
greetings given way to alien looks and estranged 
affection] "The Lord will be a refuge for the 
oppressed : a refuge in every time of trouble." Are 
temptations sore, and trials bitter] "My grace is 
sufficient for thee, for My strength is made perfect 
in weakness." "The Lord is faithful, who will 
establish you and keep you from all evil." Are 
you dreading the future, big with some approaching 
disaster that threatens to overwhelm you in trouble? 
**As thy day so shall thy strength be." *'When 
thou passes u through the waters I will be with 
thee." "Fear none of those things which thou 
shalt suffer. Be thou faithful unto death, and I 
will give thee a crown of life." Oh what precious 
promises to sustain the soul under all circumstances ! 
Then, tried and tempest-tossed child of God, stay 
thy soul upon them. Prove the faithfulness of 
God's Word by trusting it. None ever yet did so 
and were disappointed. You will meet with dis- 
appointments from the world. The world has 
nothing better to offer. It never had. All its 
promises are disappointments ; all its blossoms are 
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fruitless; all its beauteous flowers wither at the 
first touch. But not so with God. Here all is 
stability and permanency — a sun that never goes 
down, a gourd that never withers, a hope that 
never disappoints, a rock that no tempest can shake. 
What if your way is rough and your sky dark^ 
still stay yourself on God's everlasting Word. Fresh 
trials will bring with them fresh strength. New 
difficulties will bring with them new grace to 
help you. Carry every cross to the Lord. He 
sees every perplexity that encircles you. His eye 
follows you in all your troubles. There is no 
phase in your history that is not marked out 
and ordered for you by His love. He will not 
leave you to struggle alone, but will give you 
needful and seasonable help. And you shall yet 
see that it has been so. When you have passed 
through the cloud, God's ordering loving-kindness 
will be reflected in every step. We do not see 
these things at the time. But when the cloud 
has passed over, then we see the rays of love 
that were shining behind it. So shall it be with 
you. You shall see the rainbow of covenant 
mercy spanning each dark cloud. You will wonder 
and rejoice, and bless His name for it. Then 
trust that precious Saviour. Hold on your way 
with confidence in His Word. Let every cross 
carry you to Christ, and then the strength of Christ 
shall carry you safely through every cross. " Cast 
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thy burden upon the Lord, and He shall sustain 
thee." 

But have you not much to be thankful for, not- 
withstanding your many trials ] Take a glance at 
the Lord's dealings with you, and say, desponding 
child of God, if the Lord has sent you one trial, 
how many blessings has He sent you ] If He has 
removed one mercy, how many more has He not 
showered down] How much more bitter that 
one trial might have been than it is 1 How it 
has been softened with mercy ! How many little 
circumstances have transpired to take away its 
sting ! How many sunbeams have darted through 
the dark thunder-cloud! Then look round and 
compare your case with others. See how different 
it might have been with you. How many who 
love and serve the Lord much more faithfully 
than you do are in the deepest of sorrow 1 Look 
at the past and the present. See the many mercies 
that are dotted in your path, instead of the thorns 
and trials that have been allotted to others, and 
but for the Lord's mercy might have been appor- 
tioned to you. Oh ! place your crosses and your 
blessings side by side, and see how the one out- 
numbers the other. Why is not your tongue full 
of praises 1 Why are you not magnifying the Lord 
for His goodness 1 Why that disconsolate look, 
and that inward disposition to repine and murmur ] 
Oh I banish it for ever, and let those around hear 
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you saying, "See wliat the Lord hath done for* 
me" Place a mercy opposite every cross, and raise 
your Ebenezer on each ona Then, think of your 
spiritual mercies I Think of the Lord's love to 
you in His dear Son ! Think how He has brought 
you out of darkness to light, while others are left 
to gamer up the bitter fruits of sin ! Why were 
you chosen and others left behind? Why "were 
you loved with such loving-kindness, and others 
left to go on in the broad road to destruction? 
Should not this awaken new praises from your lips 1 
Should not this fill every vacant niche in your 
heart with adoring gratitude 1 Should not this make 
you bear lovingly and cheerfully every cross your 
precious Lord may lay upon you? Oh, then, 
banish repining, fretfulness, and discontent ! Let 
them have no place in your heart, but thanks- 
giving, praise, and cheerful resignation to all that 
the Lord may send you. 

But let us learn the reasons why God sends 
these trials. There can only bo one great end in 
any of them — infinite lova A being made by 
God, and in God's own image, can find his happi- 
ness only in God. It is a proof of man's Divine 
origin that he can find it nowhere else. It is a 
proof of his fall that he seeks it everywhere but 
where it can be found. It is for this reason 
God sends trial — He will make His people happy. 
This is His great design. This is His unvarying 
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determination. Trials are sent to draw him, and 
keep Lim, near to God, the source of all happi- 
ness. They purge away the dross. They purify 
the fine gold. God must see His image in all His 
children, but dross cannot reflect it. It must 
be removed. He has many means of purging it 
away — the chamber of sickness, days and nights 
dragging heavily, and making us thoughtful and 
meditative ; severe losses and disappointments put- 
ting all our earthly hopes to flight, and making 
the world a wilderness ; increasing trials of every 
kind, making us feel less dependence on our own 
helps and more on God ; the arrow of death sud- 
denly entering a household, putting all levity to 
flight, and drawing our thoughts more seriously to 
eternity. These, and many others, are the means 
which God uses to draw His people nearer to Him- 
self and to make them happy. God has His eye 
upon you every moment. He sees you gradually 
but surely wandering from His side, and He sends 
the unwelcome messenger. You may not be con- 
scious of the degeneracy yourself, but He is, and He 
cannot, and will not, suffer it. He sees your heart 
cleaving too fondly to earthly things. Christian 
diligence and activity do not characterise you as 
they once did. Your spiritual influence is on the 
wane. There is a marked change in you outwardly, 
and you secretly feel that all is not right with your- 
self. So your heavenly Father smites, gently at 
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firstj for "He afficteth not willingly." Perhaps 
the degeneracy has been going on for some time. 
It has gathered strength, and requires a harder 
stroke to waken you up. The soul is often allowed 
to go on a long time evenly, without much trouble, 
life's sea tolerably calm and quiet. All this while 
things have not been going on right with it. It has 
been unconsciously deteriorating. Carelessness in 
walk ; affections set on forbidden objects ; iniquity 
regarded in the heart; many concessions made to 
evil; many outward signs of backsliding — these 
things have gone on for some time, and have brought 
on their sad consequences. The peace of God has 
gone ; joy in the Lord has gone ; all that calmness 
and hapj)y superiority to the distracting circum- 
stances of daily life has gone. Ah ! the soul has 
had a fall. So God breaks the long silence with a 
thunder-stroke. For a moment we are stunned and 
speechless. Then come, after much rebellion, fret- 
fulness and infidelity to God, the peaceable fruits 
of righteousness. As you fell imperceptibly, so you 
rise imperceptibly. There is now less levity and 
more solemnity, more tenderness of conscience, 
more heavenly-mindedness, more watchfulness, more 
earnestness iu prayer, more diligence in Christian 
duties, more unreserved dedication of heart to God, 
more sympathy with others, more in hearty thought, 
and spirit, of real living to the Lord. These are 
the fruits of trial to many of God^s people. These 
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are the precious results of the Husbandman's 
pruning knife on the vine branch. " Every branch 
in me that beareth fruit He purgeth it, that it may 
bring forth more fruit." 

Beader, have these been the results of God's 
dealings with you? Are you now bringing forth 
fruit unto God ? If these are the results, then you 
have reason to bless God. Kone has so great reason 
to be grateful as you. The Lord has given you a 
proof of His tenderest love. He has made you a 
happy man. He has made heaven clearer to you, 
and deepened in your heart the earnest of your 
inheritance. He has given you a fresh sealing of 
His Holy Spirit. He has '' ministered to you an 
abundant entrance into the everlasting kingdom of 
our Lord and Saviour." Oh, ought you not to be 
thankful ! Only be watchful. Learn from experi- 
ence how easy it is to fall, how hard it is to rise. 
** Watch and pray, lest ye enter into temptation." 

But perhaps you are one of those who have 
passed through trial without these results. If so, 
you are about to enter another and deeper sea of 
affliction. This mmt be so if God loves you. Per- 
haps God's hand was once laid upon you. He 
prostrated you on a bed of sickness. He drew 
aside for a moment the veil that hid the tomb. 
You shrank back, and cried out^ " Lord, if Thou 
wilt heal me, if Thou wilt spare me this once, I 
will give my heart to Thee, I will love Thee more, 
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and serve Thee better." Well, He answered your 
prayer. He raised you up. Where are you now 1 
You have forgotten your resolution. Ketuming 
health has banished it from your mind. You have 
forsaken Christ. You have gone back to the world. 
You are walking no more with Jesus. Oh, come 
back, before a sharper stroke be sent, before anothejf 
thunder-cloud break over your head 1 Come back 
to the God who loves you, to the hands and feet 
you have pierced, to the One you have crucified 
afresh and put to an open shame I Perhaps that 
affliction was the voice of the Almighty, saying, 
** Cut it down, why cumbereth it the ground ] " and 
mercy, in answer to your earnest prayer, stepped 
between, uplifted her protecting band to Leaven, 
and cried, ** Spare, Lord, this year, till I chastise it, 
and send more warnings to it, and if it bear fruit, 
"Vvell ; and if not, Thou shalt cut it down." Oh ! 
come back, make haste, lose no time ! Come and 
cast your backsliding heart on the Saviour. Come, 
guilty one, just as thou art, to Him who will never 
cast any poor wanderer from His presence. Come 
and " cast thy burden " of sin and iniquity " upon 
the Lord, and He shall sustain thee." 

But has the God-forgetting, grace-despising world 

no burdens 1 Ah, if believers have their trials the 

world is not without them. Trouble is common to 

man. Every heart has its bitterness ; every tongue 

Mas its sad talQ to telL II Da\l<i Y^a.^ \i^& tcvals^ 
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Saul had far greater ones. If Hezekiah had his, 
Ahab was not without them. If the believer has 
his, the ungodly has sometimes to feel God's crush- 
ing stroke likewise. They are the heritage of fallen 
humanity in every shape. He who would be with- 
out them must be without sin, and leave a world 
like this. "In the world ye shall have tribulation." 
They come to all, young and old, rich and poor, 
godly and ungodly, alike. 

Look at the world in its best garb, and see 
whether it forms an exception. We are passing 
through one of the squares in our great metropolis. 
You see the stream of carriages drawing up to that 
noble mansion. The figures step out one by one, 
and enter the spacious halL It is the ball-room. 
There is the music, the song, and the dance ; the 
glitter of the gay, the brilliant, and the beautiful 
on every side. "SureFy," you say, "there is no 
sorrow there." Ah ! it is a gilded mask. There is 
the gnawing worm and the broken heart underneath 
that beautiful exterior. There lie shrouded envy- 
ings, hatreds, pride and vanity, disappointment and 
vexation, and all the other miseries of a heart not 
at peace with God. Yet this is the world in its 
fairest garb. This is the world's best antidote for 
a bleeding heart, for stifling the rebukes of con- 
science, or drowning the deeper sorrows of the soul. 
And what a spell is there for the youthful heart ! 
Yet what a sad scene I T\ie \\^\. %^fc^ >s» SickK^r^ 
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but it treads the way of death. You hear the 
melodious voice, but there is not a tone in it that 
can take up the " new song." The garland decks 
the forehead, but the fetters of sin bind the heart. 
Beauty stamps the countenance, but the deformity 
of spiritual death is graven on the souL What 
a sickening intermingling ! — the garland and the 
fetter, natural beauty and spiritual deformity, out- 
ward health and inward death, the midnight revel 
and the " lake of fire," the brilliance of the gay hall 
and the blackness of eternal darkness ! world, 
what a vanity I With what an array of deceptions 
art thou furnished for ensnaring the heart of man 
— burdening the soul, but never lightening it, 
emptying, but never filling it, wounding, but never 
healing it ! Thus the heart is cheated. Thus thy 
votaries are mocked. Thus the soul is deceived, 
and, rushing madly forward, grasps the unreal for 
the real, and prefers thy gilded tinsel to the fairer 
beauty of Him who is " the chief among ten thou* 
sand and altogether lovely." Ah I sinful trifler 
with eternity, it is not tJiere thou canst ease thy 
heart of its heavy burden. Thy wound will 
deepen. Thy thorn will only rankle the more, 
till thou turn and se^k rest elsewhere. Best 
such as thy agitated spirit seeks is to be found only 
in Jesus. There is repose for thy aching heart; 
there is the panacea for thy many bleeding wounds ; 
there is peace that shall allay the stings of a guilty 
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conscience, and rest that shall make thee calm amid 
the blasts and tempests of a stdnny world. " Come 
unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest." 

One word and I close. Reader, you may per- 
haps be one of those who " care for none of these 
things." But learn this lesson: God can make 
you serious. You may jest, or cavil, or sport 
away life's precious hours in folly and sin, but God 
can presentiy make your home desolate and your 
heart to bleed. The sky all bright to-day shall 
to-morrow have a cloud that will spread and spread 
till your horizon is robed in sackcloth. Laugh if 
you will, but that day is coming. Trifle if you 
will, but God will one day disturb your folly, and 
draw the pall of sorrow over your heedless heart. 
You are sporting on the borders of an abyss 
into which you may be plunged before nightfall. 
A slight pressure on the brain, a moment's cessa- 
tion of the heart's beating, and you are gone to 
the bar of an offended God ! What a solemn 
thought ! Who shall declare the spirit's first inter- 
view with its Omnipotent Judge ! Reader, think 
of it. 

And what are you losing now? I cannot tell 
you. Go to the dying chamber of some neglecter 
of salvation and despiser of God's grace, Mark 
his groans and tears. Mark the throbbings of his 
heart and his looks of despair. Hear him saying,. 
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" I heard of salvation, but neglected it I received 
warning after warning, but made light of them. I 
had strivings of the Spirit within me, but stifled 
them. There is a Saviour, but not for me; He 
has gone. There is mercy, but not for me ; it is 
gone. They are gone, and I am going — a lost soul, 
to meet an offended God. I die without hope, 
without heaven, without God. I have sown to 
the wind, I am about to reap the whirlwind. I 
have sought the world, but in seeking it I have lost 
my soul — / have lost my soul / " Tear off the 
mask from the majority of deathbeds, and read 
this their trv/e history. Take warning, reader ; it 
may be yours. " Seek ye the Lord while He may 
be found ; call upon Him while He is near." " Cast 
thy burden upon the Lord, and He shall sustain 
thee." 

Commit thy way to God, — 

The weight which makes thee faint ; 
Worlds are to Him no load ; 

To Him breathe thy complaint. 
He who for winds and clouds 

Maketli a pathway free, 
Through wastes or hostile crowds 

Can make a way for thee. 

Thou must in Him be blest, 

Ere bliss can be secure ; 
On His work thou must rest, 

If thy work shall endure. 
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To anxious, preying thonght, 

And weary, fretting care. 
The Highest yieldeth nought— 
. He giveth all to prayer. 

Father, Thy faithful love, 
, Thy mercy wise and mild« 
Sees what will blessings prove. 

Or what will hurt Thy child. 
And what Thy wise foreseeing 

Doth for Thy children choose, 
Thou bringest into being, 

Kor sulferest them to lose. 

All means always possessing ; 

Invincible in might ; 
Thy doings are all blessing, 

Thy goings are all light. 
Nothing thy work suspending ; 

No foe can make Thee pause, 
When Thou, Thine own defending, 

Dost undertake their cause. 

Hope, then, though woes be doubled: 

Hope, and be undismayed ; 
Let not thine h^aft be troubled, 

Nor let it be afraid. 
This prison where thou art, 

Thy God will break it soon, 
And flood with light thy heart, 

In His own blessed noon. 

Up! up! the day is breaking I 
Say to thy cares " Good-night ; " 

Thy troubles from thee shaking. 
Like dreams in day's fresh light 

H 
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Thou wearest not tlie crown» 
Nor the best conrse canst tell ; 

God sitteth on the throne, 
And guideth all things well. 

Trust Him to govern, then ; 

No king can rule like Him : 
How wilt thou wonder, when 

Thine eyes no more are dim, 
To see those paths which vexed thee. 

How wise they were, and meet 
The works which now perplex thee, 

How beautiful, complete ! 

Faithful the love thou sharest— . 

All, all is well with thee ; 
The crown from hence thou bearestj 

With shouts of victory. 
In thy right hand to-morrow. 

Thy God shall place the palms ; 
To Him who chased thy sorrow. 

How glad will be thy psalms. 

^Paui. Geehabdt. 
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IV. 

THE WHOLE ARMOUR OF GOD. 
Ephssians vi 10-14. 

St. Paul liad addressed the Churcli of Epbesus on 
many important subjects. He had spoken of the 
believer's calling and election, of his standing in 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and of the conduct becom* 
ing that standing which was required of him. He 
next addressed the individual members of that 
Church, in their several relations to each other, of 
fathers, children, masters, and servants, exhorting 
each to the consistent fulfilment of those relations. 
He then concludes his address in the words we 
have chosen for consideration — "Finally, my 
brethren, be strong in the Lord, and in the power 
of His might." It is the summing up of an earnest 
and affectionate appeaL As to their heavenly posi- 
tion, and their security connected with it, he begins 
by placing th«toi " in Christ." They are " chosen,'* 
"predestinated," "adopted," "accepted," "sealed," 
" raised with Christ," and made " to sit in heavenly 
places with Christ." As to their earthly position, he 
leaves them where Christ left His people — on the 
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battlefield. They are in "armour," "wrestling," 
"withstanding," and "fighting" with foes of the 
most powerful kind, even unto death. Let us en- 
deavour to leam some practical lessons from the 
passage we have selected'; and may they bring forth 
fruit to ihe praise of the Saviour's Holy Name. 

" Filially, my brethren, be strong in the Lord." 
This is the great aim of the Spirit of God — to 
make men ^^ strong in the Lord." In nature we 
like to see manliness, strength of body, and intel- 
lectual vigour. It was not our Maker's intention 
that we should always remain children. We were 
created for a higher end, and childhood is but a 
step to that end. The type of nature's glory is not 
the puny,, delicate babe in the nurse's arms, requir- 
ing constant care and watchfulness ; it is the man, 
strong in all his physical powers and mental 
faculties, meeting the trials and difficulties of life 
with the wisdom, strength, and firmness with 
which God has endowed him. So it is in spiritual 
things. We are not fulfilling the great end of our 
redemption any more than our creation by remain- 
ing in a state of spiritual childhood, needing always 
milk instead of strong meat, just saved, dwarfish, 
half-hearted believers. God's delight is to see us 
strong in His grace, men in spiritual might and 
power. Therefore it is that although we may 
have learned much, and, like the Ephesian Church, 
be addressed as children, predestinated, accepted, 
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adopted, and made to sit together in heavenly 
places with Christ, God's " final " message to each 
one of us, now as then, is, " Be strong, in the Lord,, 
and in the power of His might." Thus does the 
apostle close his address with what is ever God's 
message to us. His words are the lingering echoes* 
of the Holy Spirit still falling upon our world. 
They are the climax of all His teaching, the fulfil-^ 
ment of that office and work He was sent into our 
world to accomplish. 

"Be strong in the LordJ* Yes, there is the 
source of all spiritual strength — "in the Lord." 
Not, let us mark it, strong in what tre are to Him, 
hut in what He is to us. My faith in Christ, my 
hope, my sense of security, my love to Him — these 
may often fail. I may he strong in them to-day, 
and to-morrow weak. There is no confidence to 
be placed in any of them. To-day I may he on 
the Mount of Pisgah, to-morrow I may be in the 
" slough of despond.*' It is not in what I am to 
Christ that I am to be " strong,** but in what Christ 
is to me. My faith may fail, nevertheless His 
covenant is " ordered in all things and sure." My 
love to Christ may be cold, but Christ's love to me 
is love "to the end." My sense of security may 
be gone, nevertheless, " Ko man can pluck me out 
of my Father's hand." My hope may take wing 
and fly away, but it toucheth not my crown and 
my inheritance on high. Precious thought I As. 
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I look at my own spiritual state, what weakness cto 
I see ! As I look at Christ, what stability, what 
firmness, what unchanging grace ! This, then, is to 
be "strong in the LordJ^ The more we look at 
Christ, and what He is to us, the stronger will our 
spiritual graces become, and the brighter wiU they 
shine. We grow " strong in the Lord " by looking 
at Christ, and by remembering that what He is we 
are also. Spiritual weakness is ever the result of 
a divided eye — half dwelling on self, and half on 
Christ. Spiritual strength becomes paralysed if 
self find any place for the mind and heart to dwell 
on. Let us ever remember that the source of all 
strength is " in the Lord." 

The next point confirms this. "Put on the 
whole armour of God." It is God^s armour the 
soldier is to wear in his spiiitual warfare. We go 
forth to fight in the full conviction of what God is 
for us. We clothe ourselves with the armour of 
heaven. From head to foot there is no room for 
anything else. It is God's righteousness, God's 
peace, God's faith, God's Word. It is what is on 
the believer from God that makes him "able to 
stand against the wiles of the devlL" He himself 
is hidden. His eye falls on the armour in which he 
is covered — on that which is of God. In every step 
of the battle, whether he is " standing " or " with- 
standing," it is what God is to him that he beholds 
in that armour. This makes him "able." This 
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makes him " strong in the Lord." Oh, nothing else 
will ever do it ! The poor, frail, sinful self is hidden 
in the clefts of the Eock of Ages. There should 
self ever be— out of sight. What God is to the 
believer is the armour that has been tried and found 
faithful What he is to God is the armour of which 
he may say, in the language of David to Saul, " I 
cannot go with these, for I have not proved them." 
This is the armoury that will stand Satan's fiercest 
onslaught on the battlefield. Every other will prove 
unavailing. 

But we are exhorted to " put on the whole armour 
of God." Put on a full Christ ; this is God*s whole 
armour. Not only His peace, but His unchanging 
love. Not only His righteousness, but His inter- 
cession. Not only His salvation, but the Word of 
the living God, which is the pledge of it. What 
should we think of the soldier going to the battle 
only half armed 1 What would be the consequence 
of such folly 1 He would be attacked in the very 
part that was exposed. So with the Christian. 
Nothing less than a full Christ will avail him. 
Satan will enter and wound just where he is ex- 
posed. It must not be half God's armour and 
half our own — part looking to Christ, and part 
to ourselves. It must be an entire "looking off 
unto Jesus." There must be no dilution of self in 
the matter ; for there is nothing whatever in tis that 
" the wiles of the devil " will not take advantage ol 
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Let us look at ourselves as much as we can, to dis- 
cover evil, weakness, and what will make us dis- 
satisfied with ourselves ; but let us look at Christ 
and what He is to us, if we would be strong and 
victorious in the battle. 

But for what purpose is the "whole armour** 
required? To "stand against the toiles of the 
deviL" Mark this. It is the cunning, the crafti- 
ness, the subtlety of the devil that is presented as 
our^r^^ and greatest foe. It is against the serpent 
that we are to be forearmed. This has been his 
name and character from the beginning. We are 
not so much warned against an open foe as against 
a secret one. It is the enemy in ambush, or the 
hook under the gilded bait. Satan knows right 
well that to tempt the child of God openly would 
faiL Open sin, or glaring iniquity, or avowed 
infidelity, would not succeed. But if he can mingle 
truth with error, and gild inconsistency with charity, 
then is his end gained. Thus has he acted in all 
ages. He said not to Eve, ** God is a liar ; ye 
shall not die." No ; but " Hath God said ye shall 
surely die 1 " This is what he was at the beginning, 
and what he has been ever since. If we look at 
the history of the falls of God's people, as recorded 
in the Bible, we shall find that they were over- 
come almost in every instance by the craft and- 
subtlety of Satan, rather than by any open tempta- 
tion. Abraham, David, Hezekiah, Peter, are all of 
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them instances of this. And if we trace their history 
since then, we find the same thing. Satan has 
gained the advantage hy " wiles," by cunning and 
craftiness. Thus have they fallen, rather than 
by open and sudden plunges into iniquity. This 
has been the history of individual as well as collec- 
tive failure. Little by little has evil entered the 
heart, for only thus could it succeed. Little by 
little, and often unconsciously, has the believer 
fallen, and also the Church. And why 1 In the 
midst the deceiver has been secretly waiting and 
watching and working, and turning all man's weak- 
ness and failure to his own advantage. Therefore 
it is that we are first warned against his '^ wiles." 
Therefore it is that, even if we had to meet Satan 
in no other shape or form, we need "the whole 
armour of God" to meet him in this. And by 
thus requiring " the whole armour of God," we learn 
that none but Christ is equal to the combat. 

But notice how terrible is the foe we have to 
deal with, and what a dose conflict the believer is 
engaged in. '^ For we wrestle not against flesh and 
blood, but 2^^\xisi principalities ojid powers." We 
may also observe in these words a confirmation of 
our previous remarks. The believer is said ta 
"wrestle" with Satan. The apostle borrows the 
figure from the " wrestling " games which were then 
so fashionable, and the favourite sources of amuse- 
ment. What was the great object of the wrestler 1 
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Not to deal an open blow ; not to slay his adver- 
sary, but to trip Mm up unawares. So with Satan. 
His object is not to slay the Christian; in other 
words, to deprive him of eternal life. This he 
cannot do. He knows he cannot "No man," 
saith the Lord, " can pluck them out of my hand." 
His great object is to trip them up unawares, and 
thus to expose their weakness and folly to a derid- 
ing world, ever on the alert to mark the inconsis- 
tencies of GU)d's people, and to rejoice in their fall 
The Christian's great danger is a trip up, a stumble 
unawares, a fall unexpected. This again is a reason 
for " the whole armour of God ; " for with a foe. so 
powerful, so subtle, and so dose upon him, nothing 
short of this can save him. 

Another feature of his enemy is described in the 
following words : " Against the rulers of the dark- 
ness of this world." As these foes rule over the 
wicked, so do they wrestle in the dark. The 
believer, though himself " light in the Lord," is in 
the midst of this darkness. What advantage has 
a man in a dark room full of armed foes ? None 
whatever. Such is the believer's position in this 
world. He sees not the number of his foes, nor the 
many weapons which lie on every side of him. He 
is like a man in the dark with regard to them. 
Hence, again, his need of *' the whole armour of God." 

Another feature of the Christian's foes is de- 
sciibed in the next clause : '' Against spiritual 
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wickedness in high places ; '^ or, according to the 
more correct marginal rendering, " Against wicked 
spirits in heavenly places." Here we have brought 
before us the sphere of their action, namely, "in 
heavenly places." What places are these] Not 
heaven itself, though this may be true, since 
Satan is represented as being in heaven, "accus- 
ing the brethren day and night before God." This, 
however, is probably not the meaning here. The 
heavenly places are on earth. Prayer is a heavenly 
place. The reading of God's Word and medita- 
tion is a heavenly place. The meeting for wor- 
ship in God's house is a heavenly place. These 
and many other such are the "heavenly places" 
referred to. Here the wicked spirits congregate 
and exert all their strength. And how often does 
the child of God feel their power. When engaged 
in prayer or reading the Word, what vagrancy 
of mind, what intrusion of worldly, if not sin- 
ful, thoughts, what coldness and deadness, how 
much unpraying prayer, how much of the dead 
letter in the Word 1 And it would seem as if this 
had not been the case till that very moment when, 
above all other times, we desire to have the mind 
free and calm for refreshing communion with our 
Heavenly Father — at that very moment we experi- 
ence these sinful intruders invading the heavenly 
domain, spoiling our communion, hindering our 
blessing, and making us unhappy, " Oh ! " said one. 
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of (rod's holy ones, " sometimes it seems when I 
am about to engage in prayer as if a torrent of 
unholy thoughts just at that moment rushed into 
my mind like a flood, to which at other times 
during the day I had been a comparative stranger." 
Is not this often the experience of God's people T 
And to what influence are we to attribute this ? To 
" the wicked spirits in heavenly places," intruding, 
disturbing, and making the whole soul miserable. 
" Wherefore," says the apostle a second time, " take 
unto you the whole armour of God, that ye may be 
able to withstand in the evil day, and having done 
all, to stand." In all such attacks remember what 
God is to you. Use His armour. Does Satan 
charge with sin? Remember His precious blood 
laid to your credit against it. Do sinful or worldly 
thoughts intrude on your sacred moments and dis- 
courage you 1 Remember His prevailing merits and 
intercession, which render you and your prayers 
and praises acceptable to God, yea, " as the odour 
of a sweet-smelling savour." Is it a sense of guilt 
that disturbs you, a trembling conviction of your 
own unworthiness, and the love of God not fully 
realised] Remember Him who has made your 
peace with God, and that nothing can unsettle. 
Remember His love that continues to the end, 
unchanged by all your doubts and fears and un- 
deservings. Thus use God's armour — God's love, 
God's righteousness, God's peace, God's Word. 
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These are yours, thougli your dim faith may not 
at all times see them. Who shall unbind God's 
armour from the weakest soul? Not the devil, 
not wicked spirits, not worldly thoughts, not sin- 
ful imaginations — unholy intruders on the heart; 
not ''life, nor death, nor things present, nor 
things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any 
other creature, shall be able to separate," unbind, 
or loosen, God's armour from you. Put it on 
then. Use it. Trust that armour, for it will 
never fail you. It wiU make you " strong in the 
Lord and in the power of His might." The more 
you look at what Christ is for you, the more will 
you triumph over your foes, and be stronger than 
all that is against you. 

And mark how the closing words of the apostl© 
confirm these remarks — " Take unto you the whole 
armour of God, that ye may be able to withstand 
in the evil day, and having done all, to stand." 
He seems to confirm all that we have previously 
stated. "Take unto you" what is yours; what 
God has provided for you. What God is for you, 
take and use it for your comfort and strength and 
victory. Thus does he confirm the truth that it is 
what God is for us, we are to look to and live upon. 

Nor is the soldier to put off his armour when 
the conflict is over. When temptation has been 
met and overcome in the strength of the Lord, still 
the armour is to be worn : still the soldier is " to 
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stand." No putting off the armour. No lying 
down on the battlefield. No rest on earth. The 
laurels are to be won here, but worn in heaven. 
The crown is to be gained here, but to glitter on 
the brow among the redeemed in glory. The co«- 
Jfict to the very end of our pilgrimage journey — the 
rest in our Father's house on high. " Having done 
all," then, let us " stand." Scarcely have we done 
with one foe than another has to be met in a more 
subtle form. If the armour be laid aside for a 
moment, that moment the foe is upon us. Every 
step of the road, till we reach the hill of Zion, is the 
battlefiield, and the thickest of the fight when the 
threshold that leads to everlasting rest is in view. 

Eeader, let me ask, are you " in the Lord t " I 
do not ask, are you " strong in the Lord ? " That 
would be superfluous if you are not yet "m the 
Lord." I ask first, are you "m the Lord" — 
savingly in Him ? Are you redeemed by the blood 
of Jesus 1 Have you altogether forsaken yourself 
to take refuge in Christ ? Do you love Him ? Do 
you long to be more like Him 1 Are you a Chris- 
tian in heart as well as in head ? Are you, reader, 
in the Lord? If not, you know of no inward 
spiritual foes. You know of no hidden corruption 
to mourn over. You know nothing of the unutter- 
able preciousness of the blood of Christ. You know 
nothing of God's armour. And worse than all, you 
will have no laurels, no crown of glory, no "Well 
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done, good and faithful servant," when the journey 
of life is over. Oh, your end will not be the con- 
queror's, with its songs of triumph, but that of the 
enemies of the Lord — " shame, and everlasting con- 
tempt," Reader, again I ask, are you among the 
Lord's conquerors^ or among those of whom it is 
said, '^ In that day the slain of the Lord shall be 
many ? " 

Christian reader, " be strong in the Lord." Grow 
in grace. Aim higher each day you live. Lose 
not sight of the powerful, subtle foe at your side. 
Trust God's armour. Look from self to Jesus. 
You are as weak as the trembling reed or the smok- 
ing flax — ^never weaker than when you think your- 
self strongest. Oh, lean on Jesus ! Let the eye be 
ever upward. Let the armour be ever on you. 
Then will you be " strong in the Lord and in the 
power of B^s might." 



Onward ! 'tis the Captain's cry ; 

Christian, dost thou dare to stand ? 
Dare to rest, while moments fly, 

Dare to linger staff in hand ? 
He who bought thee with His blood. 

He who made thy sins His own, 
Placed thee in the heavenward road, 

Every barrier overthrown — 
Now He bids thee urge thy way 

Onward 1 to eternal day. 



Heights within thy pathway lie — 
Heights, whose summits reach the sky ! 
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Many and oft a saint before thee, 
Who that mountain path hath trod. 

Gathered there some beams of glory, 
And while earth-bound, walked vHth God. 

'Tis for thee to do as they, 
Yet thou askest, " Show the way." 

As the parched and barren land. 

Craving for the genial shower, 
Waits impatient to expand 

Bud and leaf, in shrub and flower ; 
When the genial streams descend, 

Hastes to drink its bounties in, 
While the tender flowerets bend 

And their fragrance widely fling- 
Christian ! so thy life must be. 

Thou within a germ dost bear. 
Seeds of immortality ; 

'Twas the spirit placed it there-^ 
He will make it spring and grow 

Till to perfect stature risen, 
Then transplant it from below, 

To its Eden home of heaven ; 
Wouldst thou seek that each day's sun 

Find that hidden life expand? 
Though it owe its grace alone 

To the Heavenly Trainer's hand. 

Wouldst thou that each veil of night 

Find thee farther on thy way — 
Shining with a radiant light 

More and more to perfect day ? 
Then with childlike trustful love 

Lift the eye of Faith above. 
Where withm the Temple ^tes 

Jesus thy Forerunner waits. 
Christian ! Dost thou truly k^iow. 

'Tis for thee He waiteth there !— 
Waits, to guide thy way below, 

Waits, to guard from eveir snare. 
There He stands, thy great High Priest 

With thy name upon His breast, 
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Entered now within the Veil — 

Waiting at the Mercy Seat, 
There thy cries must sure prevail. 

Plead His promise at His feet ; 
And while bending humbly there» 

Breathe the earnest fervent prayer : 

Saviour, whose life, whose death was all for me. 

And Thy obedience mine, 
Oh, suffer me to yield myself to Thee, 

And make me wholly Thine. 
Grant me to lie within Thy arms of love, 

Of self entirely free, 
To anchor to the glorious Hope above — 

To trust my all to Thee, 
I'd be the helpless clay ! — the Potter Thou, 

Oh, mould me to Thy will ; 
In joyous yielding let my spirit bow, 

And bid my soul be still. 
I tremble not, though tossed on life's rough sea, 

Nor heed the breakers' roar. 
For every billow, guided, Lord, by Thee, 

But nears me to the shore — 
The farther shore. Oh joy ! I've anchored there^ 

Steadfast, and sure, and strong. 
And Thou wilt guard and guide and safely bear 

And bring me home, ere long : 
Lord, 'tis enough, I am no more mine own 

But Thine, for ever Thine, and Thine alone. 

Child of God, it is for thee, 

Helpless, sinful, weak and frail, 
From that sinful self to flee, 

Ground thy hopes within the Veil. 
'Tis for thee in Christ to live 

Nearer, closer, day by day ; 
This it is alone can give 

Strength for progress in the way. 
In His strength then follow on 

Till thy travelling days are done, 
Folded iu His arin of grace, 

Till thou meet Him face to face. 
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V. 

WE SHALL BE LIKE HIM. 

I John iii. 2. 

The relation the present dispensation bears to the 
future one is similar to the relation that night bears 
to day. The present is one of comparative dark- 
ness ; f or " now," says the apostle, " we see through 
a glass darkly." It is a universal law both in nature 
and grace. It is written as with a sunbeam on 
everything around us. In our minutest examina- 
tions, in our deepest researches, in our loftiest con- 
ceptions, there is a point beyond which we cannot 
go. We scale some lofty height in our gropings after 
knowledge, and bring to light some undiscovered 
fact in nature ; but we marvel to behold in the dim 
distance truths baffling the profoundest skill, and 
with which the mind of man in its present state is 
unable to grapple. This is the result of our utmost 
efforts. There ambition, perseverance, and skill are 
compelled to pause and listen to the voice of the 
Omnipotent^ exclaiming, " Thus far shalt thou go, 



WE SHALL BE LIKE HIM, I3i 

and no farther," and man retires from the contest 
with the conviction deeply written on his heart, 
" Now I know but in part." 

Thus spoke one of the world's noblest philo^ 
sophers, when he had solved one of the greatest 
problems of nature, the law of gravitation : " I an^ 
but like ^ child gathering shells and pebbles round 
the sea-shore that is just kissed by the waves, while 
the great unsounded depths of the mighty ocean 
lie unapproachable beyond me." And Sir Isaac 
Newton's language is only the echo of the Divine 
testimony — " Now we see through a glass darkly. 
Now I know but in part" The Lord Himself con- 
firms this — " Yet a little while is the light with you. 
Walk while ye have the light The night cometh, 
when no man can work." The passage we have 
selected for consideration also cqnfirms this — ''It 
doth not yet appear what we shall be." It is the 
time of darkness. We see things, at best, very 
dimly. What the night is to the day, so is the 
present to the future. We have the moon and 
stars only, not the glorious shining of the sun. But 
what is their light ? It is only borrowed. It is all 
the reflection of the sun. So is it morally and spirit- 
ually. All the light we now possess is but the reflec- 
tion of Divine revelation. Dim as it is, it is all 
due to Christ) the Sun of righteousness. The philo- 
sophers of this world, in their pride and presumption 
little think of this. All the light they possess, and all 
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they have ever discovered by its means, they owe to 
the glorious rays of Divine revelation. It is, how- 
ever, only the light of the night-season. It is not 
the day. For that we wait, when it shall be pro- 
claimed to this dark world, "Arise, shine, for thy light 
is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee." 
This is tiie prominent idea in the passage we are 
about to consider — " Beloved, now are we the sons 
of God, and it doth not yet appear what we shall 
be : but we know that, when He shall appear, we 
shall be like Him ; for we shall see Him as He is." 
There is one great truth at its opening on which 
everything else depends, namely, " Now are we the 
sons of God." The glory of the coming kingdom is 
for them. The confident expectation, the assurance 
of faith, the joy of the promise, all belongs to them. 
The Lord's promises are the inheritance of His 
people. They are a strange language to all others. 
Their vocabulary is one the world cannot under- 
stand. The key to their interpretation lies in the 
answer to the question, " Am I a son of God ? " If 
they appear foolishness to you, no wonder. There 
is many a sentence and many a word in a father's 
letter that none can enter into but his own child. 
That child can understand their meaning, for it 
understands the father's heart, and is in possession 
of his love. So with God's children. They clasp 
these words to their hearts as "exceeding great and 
precious promises." And if you want to know the 
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reason, we tell you there is a secret between them 
which you are not in possession of, and which is 
the key to your question. They are the sons of 
God. They know their Heavenly Father, and He 
knows them. They love Him, too, because He 
loves them. Each word of His contains a mystic 
meaning. It touches a chord in their hearts which 
vibrates. It is a vehicle freighted with His love, 
which draws their hearts closer to Him, cements 
the secret bond between them, and makes all His 
words sweet to their taste, yea, " sweeter than honey 
from the honeycomb." Ask yourself the question, 
then, <* Am I a son of God ? Am I in possession 
of this happy secret 1 Are the Lord's promises the 
precious food of my soul ? " If you can answer these 
questions satisfactorily, then all that follows is yours. 
But what does the term "son of God" more 
particularly mean? It implies three things — rela- 
tionship, family likeness, and heirship. They who 
are such are " bom again," " not of blood, nor of the 
will of the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God." 
Just as by natural birth they partook of the nature 
of their earthly parents, so by this new birth do 
they partake of the nature of their Heavenly 
Father. As to the family likeness also, though 
no children are exactly like their parents, yet is 
there some likeness. So is it with them. Their 
Heavenly Father is gracious, merciful, gentle, for- 
bearing, and forgiving; so are they, in measure. 
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He is holy ; bo are they, for the holiness of Christ 
is theirs, and they reflect it, in measure, in their 
lives. As to their heirship, also ; as He is a King 
and a Priest on His throne, so are they ** kings 
and priests unto God," and soon to sit upon their 
throne. They have *' an inheritance incorruptihle 
and undefiled, and that fadeth not away, reserved 
in heaven for them." They are " heirs and joint- 
heirs with Christ." Such are "the sons of God." 
They have a new heart, a new character, a new 
inheritance. It is true that there is still much of 
the old nature cleaving to them. There are many 
indwelling corruptions, many blots and scars and 
shadows of the world upon them, yet is there " the 
treasure in the earthen vessel** It is not aU dark* 
ness as it used to be. '* He who commanded the 
light to shine out of darkness hath shined in their 
hearts, to give the light of the knowledge of the 
glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ." 

But there is one important little word here which 
we must not pass over, for it is all- important : 
** Now are we the sons of God." " Now ! " What 
a solemn little word 1 How much hangs upon it ! 
How it will tell on the future ! " Now," this pre- 
sent moment, just as I am — nothing changed, 
nothing added, nothing taken away; **now I am 
a son of God." Not, " I trust 1 am one." Not, " I 
hope to become one.^* Not, **I may hereafter be 
one." No, but " now," this present moment, I am 
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one. The Bible knows of no "hoping," or "trust- 
ing," OP "hereafter," in the matter of the soul's 
salvation* None. It is "now" or nothing. It 
is " now " I am either the one thing or the other. 
" Now " I am a son of God, or a child of Satan. 
" Now " I am either saved or lost. Reader, which 
is it in your case t - 

" Beloved, now are we the sons of God." What 
a great privilege ! what an exalted position ! what 
a noble descent 1 Whose is this privilege ? Is it 
that of a few? Is it confined to the ascetic, the 
recluse, the saint's closet, or the hermit's cell? 
Nay, it is the privilege of every child of God, 
whether rich or poor, weak in faith or strong ; bom 
into the family of God only yesterday, or with the 
spiritual locks of threescore years and ten; the 
pauper in his hovel, or the king in his palace, — all 
are " sons of Grod by faith in Christ Jesus." Poop 
trembling disciple, writing hard things of thyself, 
smiting upon thy breast, and subscribing thyself 
"less than the least of all saints," thou art this 
" son of God ! " Think not you are to try to become 
one. You are one now. Just as you are, nothing 
taken away from your heart, and nothing added to 
it, — "now" thou art a "son of God." This is 
God*s word, and not man's. 

But what enabled the apostle to say this ? Peculiar 
sanctity ? extraordinary attainments ? No, nothing 
of the kind. No Bomish works of supererogation 
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here. Mar not the heavenly picture with such vain 
notions. What then enabled him to say it t Whence 
did he derive this Divine assurance 1 From the 
words of the previous verse : " Behold what manner 
of love the Father hath bestowed upon us ! " He 
simply believed GocPs Word about the love of Christ. 
Nothing more. Marvel not at this. This is all 
God asks any man to believe. This is the message 
that rings in the ear, in ten thousand different 
forms, on every side. This is what God sent 
His Son into the world to declare. This is the 
meaning of a suffering, bleeding, dying Saviour. It 
is only the man who can say, " God loves me," that 
can also say, " ^ow I am a son of God." The man 
who is not sure that God loves him can never say 
this. I do not say that you are not a Christian if 
you cannot say this. Surely you may be. There 
is many a true Christian who can say, " I love my 
Saviour," who would nevertheless shrink from 
saying, "I know that God loves me;" **I know 
that I am now a son of God.*' All they can say is, 
" I hope I am one," or, " I trust I may be one." But 
why can you not say with the apostle, " Now I am 
a son of Godi" Simply because you cannot say, 
" What manner of love the Father has bestowed 
upon me /" This is the reason you have no abiding 
peace or joy in your souL You have no certainty, 
no confidence. One day you are happy, another 
day you are miserable ; and all this because you do 
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not believe what God says ; you do not believe His 
love to yon. It is only when yonr soul grasps- 
finnly this blessed truth, that you can ever have 
eontintted peace. Kow, your happiness is like the 
waves of the sea, in constant motion, ebbing and 
flowing ; here to-day and gone to-morrow. So will 
this state of things continue till you believe God's 
love to you. What will draw a child to its parents, 
restore its confidence, make it happy, obedient, 
and dutifull The assurance of its parent's love. 
Nothing else. So is it with the Christian. He 
loves Christ. Well, but that will not give him 
abiding peace and confidence. What he still needs 
to believe is God's love to him. The one will give 
salvation, the other will give him the enjoyment of 
salvation. Our love to Christ will take us to 
heaven, but ihe assurance of God's love to us will 
bring very much of heaven down here. It is the 
unbelief of this love that makes so many never get 
beyond " I hope," " I trust," — a dubious uncertain 
state, in which multitudes seem content to remain 
all their lives. 

This leads us to mark the distinction in the Bible 
between OodCs love to us, and our love to God, and 
the sense in which each is used. Wherever God's 
love to the believer is mentioned, it is generally 
connected with the assurance of salvation and its 
effects — confidence, peace, and joy. On the other 
hand, when the beHever^s love to Christ is men« 
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tioned, it is in connection with the salvation of the 
soul "Who shall separate us from the love of 
Christ 1 " that is, from Christ's love to us. " The 
love of Christ constraineth us;" that is, Christ's 
love to us. " Keep yourself in the love of God ; " 
that is, in the love of God to us. In all these places 
it is employed to give confidence, stability, and 
comfort to the believer. " If any man love not the 
Lord Jesus Chribt^ let him be anathema maranr 
atka" Here it is our love to Christ that is spoken 
of, and it is connected with the salvation of the soul. 
This distinction is very marked in the Bible, and 
the reason is obvious ; God's desire is not only to 
give us salvation, but the assurance of that salva- 
tion j not only to save us, but to make us happy. 
It is His desire that we should have "confidence, 
and peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost." 

Let us mark too the confidence this knowledge 
of God's love gave to the apostle as to the future. 
He looks forward to the coming of the great day of 
God with joy. He says, " We know that, when 
He shall appear, we shall be like Him ; for we shall 
see Him as He is." Nothing but the knowledge 
of God's unchanging love will ever give you confi- 
dence in the hour of death, or boldness in the day 
of judgment. But the man who knows and believes 
God's love to him can say, " The pillars of the earth 
may be removed, the universe may be folded up 
-l/ke a scroll, the elements maj melt with fervent 
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heat, but I will rejoice in the Lord. I shall see 
Him in that day, and shall be like Him." " Herein 
is onr love made perfect, that we may have boldness 
in the day of judgment ; because as He is, so are 
we in this world." 

Eeader, rest satisfied with nothing short of this 
appropriation of God's unchanging love to you. It 
is God's free gift to you in the Lord Jesus Christ. 
It is only this that will give you calmness, peace, 
and joy. It is only this that will make you superior 
to all the changes and chances of this mortal life. 
It is only this that will keep your soul as an anchor, 
when everything is shifting beneath you. Human 
affection may change, fond faces be removed, alien 
looks may meet you on every side that you fondly 
thought you could once have trusted, and all may 
change ; but here you have a hidden treasure, a love 
that changes not, that passeth knowledge, and that 
will amply compensate for all the changes in human 
life. Oh, believe this love ! Clasp it to your heart 
as your choicest blessing. Lean upon it with all 
your strength, and you will then know its blessed 
power. 

Let us pass on to the next clause. " It doth not 
yet appear what we shall be." The Lord's people 
are not yet manifest as they shall be. They are a 
hidden people. Their life is "hid with Christ.'' 
Their nutriment is hidden manna. The sources of 
their joy, the causes of their sorrow, the elements of 
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their peace, the secret of their victory, are all things 
that the world neither understands nor appreciates. 
But not only what they are, but what they will 
be, is hidden. The Christian on earth is not what 
he shall be. He is not the poor foolish being men 
take him for. He is a king and a priest. He is 
not a denizen of earth, although he appears to be. 
He is an heir of heaven and a King's son. He is 
clothed with the righteousness of God, and soon to 
shine in that spotless garment in the courts of 
heaven. This is the law of our nature. The tree 
in winter is not what it appears to be — dead : it 
is what it appears not — alive. It contains within 
itself the sap and life and fruitfulness of summer, 
and awaits the coming spring,' when it shall display 
its hidden life to every eye. So with the child of 
God. Who could conceive what he is or will be ? 
The world's mighty ones are shining in splendour 
now, but his time has yet to come. They have 
their pleasures now, but his are coming. His 
treasure is in heaven. His crown of gold, his royal 
robes, his golden harp, they are all to come. His 
kingdom is at hand. His sun is about to rise ; and 
he looks forward with earnest expectation to the 
hour that shall usher in his everlasting jubilee, that 
shall dry every tear, banish every sorrow, erase 
every dark stain of sin, and make him forget that 
he has been a stranger and a pilgrim on earth. 
Beyond the troubles of the hour, and the storm 



WE SHALL BE LIKE HIM. 141 

that he knows shall wreck the world, he looks 
forward to the kingdom that cannot be moved. 
Beyond the shadows of sin and death and the 
grave, he looks forward to the " tree of life," and 
the green pastures in the midst of the paradise of 
GUxl. Jesus is his inheritance now and his hope 
hereafter. Jesus is his " all in alL" " What 
manner of love," he says, "has the Father be- 
stowed upon me, that I should be called a son of 
God ! " " Now I am a son of God, and although 
it doth not yet appear what I shall be, I know that 
when He shall appear I shall be like Him, for I 
shall see Him as He is." 

What a comfort amid the indwelling corrup- 
tions and infirmities and weaknesses of this sinful 
body are these precious, precious words, " We shall 
be like Him / " When the poor frail tenement has 
been pressed down beneath a weight of diseases — 
the aching head, the sunken cheek, the wasted 
frame, the fevered pulse, the lingering agony, — oh 
the preciousness of the thought at that moment, of 
soon being like Jesus ! When the temper has been 
ruffled, when the infirmity of the flesh has gained 
the mastery, when the feet have wandered from the 
right path, when sin has gotten the victory, and 
Satan has for a moment triumphed, — oh the thought 
of soon leaving for ever a sinful body and being 
like Jesus ! When we have bent over the sick-bed 
and watched night after night by the side of all 
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that makes earth dear to ns, and have seen the 
pulse failing, memory failing, voice failing, and have 
watched the eyelids close in death. ; when we have 
bent for the last time over the remains now fast 
turning to corruption and decay; when the tears 
have fallen thickly over the coffin and the tomb, 
and we have returned to our desolate home and the 
vacant chair, the empty comer or the unused toy 
has brought the scalding tears back to the eye, — oh 
say, child of God, has not the thought of soon 
meeting that beloved one in the likeness of Jesus 
been most precious to you ? Yet this is no flight 
of imagination, no fancy of a diseased brain, but 
the truth of God, — " We shall be like Him, for we 
shall see Him as He is." Yes, that same body that 
was committed to its silent resting-place, amid the 
tears and farewells of severed affection, shall soon 
come forth at the sound of the archangePs trump, 
to shine in the likeness of Jesus. Whether beneath 
the marble monument, or in the depths of the sea, 
or scattered with the dust of the desert, it shall arise 
from its resting-place, clad in robes of immortality 
and glory. That smile that once gladdened your 
heart shall again be seen ; that voice whose tones 
were so musical to your ear that their echoes seem 
still to be ringing in your path, shall again be 
heard. We shall clasp that hand again. We shall 
press those lips again. We shall hear that voice 
again in yet more musical reverberations. Our 
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beloved one shall walk hand in hand with us under 
a brighter sky and in a happier clime. The wife, 
the husband, the brother, the sister, the mother, the 
child — all shall meet again in warmer embraces than 
earth has ever known, and where a farewell shall 
never more be heard. The morning of resurrection 
shall give back the treasures of which death has 
robbed us here, and, like " mom's million drops of 
dew," they shall sparkle with the hues of the Sun 
of righteousness — they shall be like Him, for they 
shall see Him as He is. Like Him in holiness, 
like Him in love. Like Him in beauty. Like 
Him in glory. Like Him without a wrinkle to mar, 
without a sin to stain, without a sorrow to cloud, 
and be for ever happy because for ever with the 
Lord! 

" Soon where earthly beauty blinds not, 

No excess of brilliance palls, 
Salem, city of the holy, 

We shsdl be within thy walls. 
Tliere beside life's crystal river, 

There beneath life's healing tree, 
There with nought to cloud or sever, 

Ever with the Lamb to be : 
Heir of glory, 

That shall be for thee and me 1 " 

Let us now look at one or two features in the 
last clause of this precious verse. 

" We shall be like Him ; for we shall see Him 



144 WE SHALL BE LIKE HIM. 

as He is.'* The transforming medium, we may 
notice here, is the eye. By none of the senses is 
the heart more quickly or more powerfully affected 
than by it And what affects the heart most deeply 
leaves its impression on the countenance. The more 
striking the object presented to the eye, the more 
powerfully will the heart be affected, and the more 
rapid the assimilation to the object by which it is 
so deeply influenced. Human character is formed 
by impressions made on the mind and heart from 
external influences, and the countenance becomes 
in some measure the exponent of the character. 
This is true spiritually as well as naturally, and 
serves to explain the passage referred to. The eye 
of the glorified believer will gaze upon a glorified 
Saviour. This Object, so striking, will produce a 
powerful impression on the purified heart, and this 
will produce a corresponding effect on the counte- 
nance — a rapid assimilation to the Object by which 
it is so powerfully influenced. We can thus under- 
stand, even on natural principles, how, when we 
see the Saviour, we shall be like Him. It is the 
same figure that is used by St Paul to express the 
medium of our spiritual transformation now. ** We 
all with open face beholding as in a glass * the glory 
of the Lord, are changed into the same image from 
glory to glory, even as by the Spirit of the Lord." 

* The mirror in this case being polished brass, the reflection 
of the mirror rests on the face of the one who looks into it. 
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The character is changed through the medium of the 
ei/e of faith, and the indiridual becomes like the 
Object on which it gazes. Again, the same apostle 
says in another place, "Seeing we also are com- 
pauE»ed about with so great a doud of witnesses, 
let us run with patience the race that is set before 
VLBf looking unto Jesus." As it is in nature, so it 
is in grace, and so will it be in glory. " We shall 
be like Him, for we shall see Him as He is," Those 
who are sons of God see Christ now with the spiri- 
iual eye, and thus l^eir characters become, in some 
measure, like His. The ummUation to Him now 
is just in proportion to the clearness with which 
Jesus is seen with the eye of faith. It is the same 
principle that will produce the likeness hereafter ; 
for the future transformation will be only the full 
deyelopment of what is now going on in the soul. 
The only change will be from faith to sight, the 
clearing away of everything that now dims the 
spritual vision of the believer in Jesus. 

Oh, the blessedness of having our dim vision 
cleared, and seeing the Saviour *' as He is 1 " What 
fallen views we often have of Him now I How low, 
how unbelieving, how cold, are our best thoughts 
of Him I How fleeting the moments when we get, 
with the eye of faith, a view of Christ "as He is ! " 
Our joy, how soon it is damped ; our peace, how 
soon it is clouded ; our love, how fiO(m it is cooled ; 
our sweet moments in prayer, how checked, how 
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hindered; our happiness in Christ, how transient 
and quickly fading ! Why is all this 1 It is he- 
cause we see so little of Him " as He is." Oh, if 
we only saw Him " as He is," how would all our 
hard, unhelieying thoughts of Hitn vanish 1 How 
should we hlush that we had ever so dishonoured 
Him 1 How should we he ashamed of our luke- 
warmness and apathy 1 And is it not a blessed 
thought, that soon every cloud shall vanish, every 
doubt shall be removed, the dim vision for ever be 
gone, and we shall bask before the throne in the 
full sunshine of His love 1 

Child of God, how often the full sense of that 
love has dawned upon you ; how often has your 
heart throbbed under its view; how often your 
feeble faith would have grasped that fleeting 
moment, and you have said, with Peter on the 
mounts "Lord, it is good for me to be here I" 
But the cloud of unbelief has come over your 
horizon and left you again in darkness. What 
was it ? It was just a glimpse of Christ '' as He 
is." Just now, it shall be yours for ever. 

How often you have felt prayer precious. It 
seemed for a moment as if you were clasped in 
the bosom of the Saviour, and you have inwardly 
breathed, " Oh, that I could stay here ! Perishing 
things of time and sense and sin, pass for f ver 
away from my heart, and leave me alone with 
Jesus I" But it passed away like the breath of 
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even, and you felt again the chilling atmosphere 
of the world creeping over your heart. What 
was it? It was a glimpse of Jesus "as He is." 
Just now, it shall be yours for ever. 

How often you have held sweet communion 
with those you loved about your Saviour. Your 
heart has burned within you as He revealed Him- 
self to you, and you have felt, " Oh, that I could 
have such fellowship for ever 1 " Ah, you had to 
part, and tread again the rough paths of the world, 
with none to hold communion with you in the 
things of God, No sympathy with your heart- 
breathings, no blending of spirit with spirit, no 
interchange of thought and affection 1 Oh, these 
barriers to unhindered communion, these glimpses, 
few and far between, of your Beloved, these 
snatches of the heavenly harmony, when shall 
they end in eternal intercourse with Jesus I Yet 
a little while, and all this shall cease. These pre- 
cious glimpses shall end, and communion with the 
Lord, eye to eye, and face to face, shall be yours 
for ever. Yes, you shall " see Him as He is, and 
be like Him." Then shall "the former things 
be passed away, and God shall make all things 
new." No death-sun derings there, no disease- 
wastings there, no sorrow-chafings there, no dis- 
appointments there, no tears there — not one shall 
ever cross the ttireshold of its pearly gates. The 
eye shall be bright, the heart shall be pure, the 
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mind shall be calm, the body shall be ^orious, 
and the soul be for ever at rest. This is the joj 
that is set before ns; l^is is the kingdom that 
cannot be moved; this is the inheritance of the 
saints; this is the city of the jasper walls, the 
beautiful, the true. 

For this we wait and watch and pray. An^ the 
time is at hand. A few more severed bonds, and 
then shall all the scattered members of the family 
be knit together in one eternal brotherhood. A 
few more suns shall rise and set, and then " shall 
arise the Sun of righteousness with healing in His 
wings," never again to descend. How comforting 
to the tried and tempted, the suffering and sorrow- 
ing, the weary and heavy4aden traveJlers to Zion, 
to think that the resting-place is so near, and that 
resting-place the Father's house, where we shall 
go no more out, where "the Father's name shall 
be written upon our foreheads," "where nothing 
that defileth can enter," where " we shall hunger 
no more, neither thirst any more, where the sun 
shall not light upon us nor any heat, and where 
God shall wipe away aU tears from our eyes 1 " 
Blessed morning ! Glorious anticipation ! 

Header, are you a child of that day 1 Will you 
see Christ then, and be like Him? Have you 
seen Him now ? If so, what effect has it had on 
you ? Is it transforming you into the likeness of 
Hia character 1 How are you living each day here 1 
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Are jon living so as to please tlie Lord 1 Are you 
striring to glorify Christ t Is this your great aim 
in the expenditure of money, of time^ and oppor- 
tunities 1 Are you grounng in grace? Do the 
duties of each day find you ^ratchf ul I Are your 
tempers watched! Are your lips guarded) Are 
your supreme affections on Christ ? Is the throne 
of grace often yisitedl Is the Bihle delighted 
in ? Is sin bitter t Is holiness sweet 1 O reader I 
what are these questions to you ? Answer them to- 
day. Answer them before Grod. liye for Christ 
This is a dying world, and there is nothing else 
worth living for in it Live, then, for heaven, 
and let people see you living. Then *'when He 
shall appear, you shall be like Him ; for you shall see 
Him as He is," and be '* for ever with the Lord." 

Reader, if you have never seen Christ now in 
graee^ you will see him just now in judgment. 
Tou must meet God. You ahcLli see Him eye to 
eye and face to face. You cannot put off thai 
meeting. You are sowing to the flesh, you wiU 
have to reap its fruits. You are sowing to the 
wind, you mud reap the whirlwind. It is written, 
'* Whatsoever a man soweth, that ahdll he also 
reap." Put God off if you will, but the reckoning 
is at hand. Above you the sword of justice is 
suspended by a thread; behind you is a life of 
guilt following you to the bar of God ; before you 
are the flames of unquenchable fire ; beneath you 
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rolls the blackness of eternal darkness — and yet 
see how you are living day by day! You carry 
about a feeble body. You know not what a day 
may bring forth. The next pang that shoots 
through your frame may be the messenger of death. 
The next breath you draw may sap the secret 
sprmgs of the frail tenement, and you may be 
summoned to appear before God — yet see how you 
live/ You are bartering your soul; you are pro- 
voking God ; you are heaping up vengeance ; you 
are forming daily and hourly a deeper hell for your 
soul — yet see how you lim I Again I warn you, 
in my Master's name, to *' flee from the wrath to 
come." Again I implore you to come to Jesus and 
find rest for your souL But come soon. Put not 
off the day of grace. The day of wrath is at hand. 
If it overtake you amid the sound of warnings and 
entreaties slighted, great will be your condemna- 
tion. ^^ Now is the accepted time. Now is the 
day of salvation," If you are ever to enter heaven 
hereafter, you must have something of heaven in 
your heart now. If you are ever to be like Christ 
hereafter, you must have His image now. God's 
gracious message still sounds in your ears, ''Him 
that Cometh unto me I will in no wise cast out." 
Sinner, hear it and " come." 

Header, there can be no uncertainty whose you 
are, or where you are going. There can be no 
uncei-tainty either in your own mind, or in tiie 



WE SHALL BE LIKE HIM. 151 

minds of others. Let me, in closing, give you a 
test : '* If I live on as I lived last week, last month, 
last year, where will it land me 1 Is heaven clear 
before me, or is it dark, which ? " Put that question 
home to your conscience without shrinking — fairly, 
honestly, and in the sight of God, and you can make 
no mistake ; can you ? Which, reader, which ? 

Where the faded flower shall freshen — 

Freshen never more to fade ; 
Where the faded sky shall brighten — 

Brighten never more to shade ; 
Where the sun-blaze never scorches ; 

Where the star-beams cease to chill ; 
Where no tempest stirs the echoes 

Of the wood, or wave, or hill I 
Where the mom shall wake in gladness^ 

And the noon the joy prolong ; 
Where the daylight dies in fragrance, 

'Mid the burst of holy song : 

Brother, we shall meet and rest 
*Mid the holy and the blest 1 

Where no shadow shall bewilder ; 

Where life's vain parade is o'er ; 
Where the sleep of sin is broken, 

And the dreamer dreams no more ; 
Where the bond is never sever'd — 

Partings, claspings, sob and moan^> 
Midnight waking, twilight weeping, 

Heavy noontide — all are done ; 
Where the child has found its mother ; 

Where the mother finds the child ; 
Where dear families are gather'd, 

That were scattered o'er the Yfild t 
Brother, we shall meet and res^ 
'Mid the holy and the blest ! 
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Where the hid^n wound is heaRd ; 

Whisre the blighted life re-blooms ; 
Where the smitten heart the freshness 

Of its buoyant youth resumes ; 
Where the love tnat here we lavidi 

On the withering leaves of time, 
Shall hare fadeless flowers to fix on 

In an ever spring-bright dime ; 
Where we find the joy of loving 

As we never loved l)efbre — 
Loving on^ unchill'd, unhinder*d— • 

Iiovuig once and evermore : 

Brother, we shall meet and rest 
'Mid the holy and the blest t 

Whiere a blasted world shall brighten 

Underneath a bluer sphere, 
And a softer, gentler sunshine 

Shed its heuing splendour here ; 
Where earth's barren vales shall bloBsofm, 

Putting on their robes of green, 
And a purer, fiairer Eden 

Be where only wastes have been ; 
Where a King, in kingly glory, 

Such as earth has never Known, 
Shall assume the righteous sceptre. 

Claim and wear the holy crown : 
Brother, we shall meet and rest 
'Hid the hdy and the blest I 

—Ret. H. Bonab, D.D. 



f i U i lT ' aD BY BALI^NTVNB, HANSOIf AND CO* 
BDIMBUaGH AMD LOHPQN. . 






iit;* .«■■"■■ 



'^ 



■■-:■>■■.■■ '■•„...: *^. 

' ■ • ■>.■*'•'■ 



